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Ms Haſtings to Mrs. Sidley. 


Long exceedingly to ſee you, 
my dear couſin, and no leſs do 


I long to ſee your caro ſpoſo. 


I always expected you would 
make ſome ſuch romantic marriage, 
For a town-bred damſel, never was 
there ſuch a female Quixote: you 
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have from your infancy dreamt of 
nothing but imaginary heroes, won= 
derful adventures, and everlaſting 
love. With great ſenſibility, a high 
idea of virtue, a warm imagination, 
and a penſive turn, you are more 
qualified to figure as a ſhepherdeſs 
of Arcadia, than a London belle. 


We ſhould have exchanged ſta- 
tions, child; for while you would 
have been delighted to doze away an 
idle life by the ſide of ſome purling 
ſtream, I die for the dear pleaſures 
of the beau monde from which, 
without ſome propitious turn of 
fortune, I fear I muſt for ever be de- 
barred, A ſmall fortune, for ſuch, 
large as my father's eſtate is, mine 
will be, ſince, from family-pride, 

all 
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all his riches are to center in his 
hopeful heir ;—this father holding 
every thing in contempt but hounds 
and horſes; eſteeming an Engliſh 
country gentleman the nobleſt of all 
poſlible beings ; deſpiſing the town- 
bred gentry as a degenerate race of 
effeminate mortals ; — what hopes 
for me, that I ſhould ever be re- 
leaſed from this our enchanted caſ- 
tle, without ſome courteous knight 
ſhould deliver me from one bon- 
dage, to entangle me in a perhaps 
worſe; and that for life? My fa- 
ther indeed tells me, that he will, 
in proper. time, provide a huſband 
for me. Girls ſhould have no 
choice in thoſe matters, 
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He has endeavoured to qualify me 
for a notable houſewife; ſuch as he 
can recommend to a friend, to make 
his puddings, and overſee his dairy, 
I preſume. Charming !—to be ſure, 
he has ſucceeded moſt wonderfully 
in his plan of education. 


He ſays, that giving fortunes with 
daughters, has been the bane of 
matrimony, May be ſo; but the 
evil is now paſt a cure; and, upon 
his plan, he may find it no eaſy 
matter to get me off his hands. 
Love, my dear couſin, diſintereſted 
love, is almoſt as much baniſhed 
from the country as the town: I 
have indeed half an hundred ad- 
mirers ; but when that ſober crotch- 
et, 
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et, Matrimony, enters their heads, 
they wed, 


As Lovelace marry'd Lady Jenny: 
Not for her charms, but ready penny. 


He may indeed, in time, find 
ſome muſty old batchelor, who, ha- 
ving paid his fruitleſs addreſſes to 
half the fortunes in the pariſh, at 
laſt, rathes than want an heir to his 
eſtate, will condeſcend to take a 
handſome young girl, without a por- 
tion, for that laudable purpoſe, to 
whom he will allow meat, drink, and 
decent cloathing, the run of his 
houſe, and the honour. of his bed; ex- 
pecting a wonderful deal of gratitude 
and ſubmiſſion for the favour ; but 
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if ſuch a one ſhould be forced upon 
me, let him take the conſequence ; 
he will meet with his match. 


Love, my dear, is not with me a 
neceſſary ingredient to happineſs: I 
have never yet experienced the 
ſlighteſt touch of that delectable 
paſſion ; and would hope, that I am 
fo conſtitutionally indifferent, the 
little blind God will never have 
power to wound me. Power, riches, 
admiration, freedom, gaiety |! — ah, 
what need of love to make the cup 
of life go down, I will not call it 
the bitter cup, fince I ſee a thouſand 
blooming pleaſures courting the ac- 
ceptance of thoſe diſtinguiſhed mor- 
tals on whom Fortune deigns to 
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But, a- propos, now we are upon 
the chapter of love, I muſt beg a 
full and particular account of your 
laſt deſperate adventure. You whiſk- 
ed into matrimony on ſuch a ſud- 
den, that you ſeemed to have been 
out of breath when you wrote your 
laſt ſhort note: I cannot call it a 
letter“ I am married! I tremble! - 
what have I done? O duty! O 
my father!” with half an hun- 
dred more O's: from which I am 
to gueſs, that you have ated con- 
trary to thoſe ſublime ideas you uſed 
to ſermonize ſo prettily upon, in re- 
gard to filial duty, prudence, and 
all that, Tell me all; nothing ex- 
tenuate, nor write too bitter things 
againſt thyſelf; for, near as I deem- 
ed thee to perfection, I ſill remem- 

B 4 beredy 


4 — 
— 


— — — = — a o 
, r ˙— nn TRIP 


8 THE RELAPSE, 


bered, ſpite of thy angel-form, that 
thou waſt mortal. 


Adieu. My good aunt,—did you 
ever know a country ſquire without 
2 maiden-ſiſter to torment his daugh- 
ter? they are as conſtantly found 
in an old Gothic manſion, as family- 
pictures and ſtags' horns in the hall, 


and are almoſt as uſeful and orna- 


mental; — I muſt attend her, as u- 
ſual, to learn notability, to inſpect her 
pickles and preſerves, to rate the 
ſervants, and hear a chapter half 


read, half ſpelt, from Baxter's Saints 


Everlaſting Reſt. Heavens! how 
little does ſhe profit by it; for ſhe 
is in everlaſting motion ! — I come, 
I come. 
 Your's, my dear, moſt ſincerely, 


CLARA HASTINGS. 
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LETTER IL 
Mrs, Sidley to Miſs Haſtings. 


Erfection IO my dear couſin, 
how far, far diſtant, was I ever 


from that! and now, how have I 


forfeited all pretenſions to it! I who 
could, you ſay (and deeply does it 
reproach me) talk ſo well. But 
you ſhall hear the particulars, my 
dear; and then, if poſſible, find ſome 
extenuation for my fault, and help 
me to be reconciled to myſelf ; to 
my incenſed father, I fear, alas! I 
never ſhall! and yet his conduct 
How naturally do we, like our firſt 
mother, ſeek to leſſen our guilt, by 
throwing the blame on others! 
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Too ſuſceptible, as you ſay, my 
Clara, and perhaps a little romantic 
alſo, all the ever- to- be- reſpected leſ- 
ſons imbibed from my moſt reſpect- 
able mother, were not able to pre- 
ſerve me from error, in the danger- 
ous fituation to which I was ex- 
poſed. My father's friend and pa- 
tron, Sir George Selby, beheld me 
with a fatal partiality: it was our 
intereſt to oblige him ; he had free 
acceſs to our houſe at all times : 
though a known libertine, yet his 
manners were, in the higheſt de- 
gree, decent and inſinuating; re- 
markably handſome in his perſon 
too :—what a dangerous companion 
for a young unexperienced girl, too 
ſoon, alas, deprived of the protec- 
tion of a mother! It was not in 
I his 


ob J 
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is power, had he been inclined, to 
pay me his honourable addreſſes. 
Separated from a wife, whom he 


had married from mercenary mo- 
tives, he had no hand to beſtow. 


My fituation was inexpreſſibly 
painful. In vain I remonſtrated to 
my father. If I had not virtue e- 
nough, he ſaid, to refiſt, when I 
knew the conſequence of a ſurren- 
der, it muſt be weak indeed : nor 
would he give a fig for that virtue 
which was not put to the proof, 
My education, (he would add) my 
pride, and the honour of my family, 
ought to be my ſecurity. That 
chaſtity which could not be pre- 
ſerved without locks and bars, was 
not worth the expence of a key.— 
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This might be true, but yet he was 
certainly to blame, in conſtantly 
ſubjecting me to the arts of the moſt 
ſeducing man in England. My dif- 
fidence of myſelf magnified the dan- 
ger. I was continually upon my 
guard, and acted under the moſt 
diſagreeable reſtraint. I tried to 
hate him; and when I could not 
help ſeeing that he was handſome, 
when, in ſpite of myſelf, I found his 
company amuſing, — I reproached 
myſelf as having already fallen from 
virtue, 


He was. continually inventing 
parties of pleaſure, in which I was 
obliged to engage. My life was one 
perpetual ſcene of diſſipation; I 
heard nothing but encomiums on 


my 
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my beauty. No man ever better un- 
derſtood the art of delicate flattery 
than · Sir George; for moſt ſuc- 
ceſsfully had he ſacrificed to the 
Graces, 


My father has a large acquaint- 
ance, The conſtant gaiety that 
reigned at our houſe, rendered it a 
favourite reſort for the beau monde. 
Our female viſitors were not ſuch as 
I ſhould have choſen for my com- 
panions : though people of ſaſhion, 
their morals were far from being 
rigid. By their witty ridicule, they 
ſo confounded virtue and vice, that 
I found. it difficult to retain thoſe 
laudable principles which had with 
ſo much pains been inſtilled into my 
youthful mind, 


A life 
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A life of racket never could be 
agreeable to one of my penſive turn: 
I ſighed for ſolitude; for which you, 
my lively couſin, have, like the reſt, 


: often ridiculed me. I ſpent half my 


nights in reading, for which the 
day afforded no leiſure. The au- 
thors I peruſed, gave me that ro- 
mantic turn of which you accuſe 
me: I fancied myſelf. a moſt diſ- 
treſſed damſel, and longed for ſome 
courteous knight to deliver me; but 
my ideas of that knight were ſo fo- 
reign to every man I beheld in real 
life, that I was in little danger of 
putting myſelf under any of their 
protections, Sir George, who ſtu- 
died the diſpoſitions of thoſe whom 
he wiſhed to pleaſe, was indeed al- 
moſt the ſort of being I had fan- 


cied, 
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cied, and for that reaſon, was the 
more to be dreaded; for when con- 
verſing with him, it was impoſſible 
to believe he was the faulty cha- 
racter the world reported: of which, 
however, I was fatally convinced; 
fatally, I ay, ſince his libertine at- 
tempts drove me to take the impru- 
dent ſtep, for which I now ſo ſe- 
verely reproach myſelf. — Spare me 
the particulars of a ſcene, the re- 
collection of which fills me with 
terror. 


While on a viſit at a lady's houſe 
in the country, where Sir George 
alſo viſited, he found an opportunity 
of being alone with me: an oppor- 
tunity purpoſely contrived, I have 


reaſon to believe, by the vile miſtreſs 
of 
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of the houſe.— ſtruggled, I ſcream- 
ed: no one came to my aſſiſtance: 
a window being open, I leaped from 
it, though pretty high, into the gar- 
den, Fear gave me wings : I rather 
flew than ran; nor ſtopped till quite 
out of breath, and unable to proceed. 
I looked round, and ſaw, at a little 
diſtance, a pleaſant little dwelling, 
which I reached, with ſome diffi- 
culty, quite exhauſted with. fatigue. 
The door was opened by a young 
country-looking lad, in a plain but 
neat livery. ** Pray let me reſt my- 
felf,” faltered I,! any- where, any- 
where. O! I am quite faint!” He 
led to the parlour : I went in: 
A young gentleman fat on a couch, 
with a book in his hand, I had not 
time to mark his appearance; for I 

had 
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had ſcarce proceeded three fleps, 
ere I ſunk down on the firſt chair, 
inſenfible. When I recovered, I 
found myſelf on the couch, and the 
gentleman holding a ſmelling-bottle 
in his hand ; which had contributed 


to reſtore me to life. 


How ſhall I give you an idea of 
this charming youth, my dear cou- 
ſin, with that expreſſion of tender 
ſympathy in his countenance? how 
deſcribe the harmony of his voice, 
when with all the ſoftneſs of gentle 
compaſſion he accoſted me? Then, 
indeed, my romantic turn began to 
operate, and, with all the eloquence 
of a diſtreſſed damſel, I told him my 
ſad tale, and ſolicited his protection, 
while he hung over me, enamoured. 


What 
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What did he not promiſe! and how 
did he vow to take vengeance on the 
author of my wrongs ! but while he 
ſpoke, I again grew faint : I found 
myſelf extremely ill. He called a 
decent-looking elderly woman, who, 
1 found, was his only female atten- 
dant : by her I was perſuaded to go 
to bed, A fever ſeized me; a phy- 
fician was ſent for : — a whole week 
was I confined, unable to write, or 


even, being delirious, to inſtruct o- 
thers to write to my father. 


In the houſe of a ſingle gentle- 
man! no female companion! what an 
improper fituation ! I felt the whole 
force of it, on my recovery. What 
muſt not my character ſuffer from 
ſuch an adventure ! yet how could I 

help 
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help being involved in it? I ſent 
an account of the whole affair to my 
father, the moment I was able to 
hold a pen; but, alas! Sir George 
had been before-hand with me, and 
ſo repreſented his conduct, as en- 
tirely to clear himſelf; ſaying, that 
I had made a little innocent romp- 
ing on his part, a pretence to quit 


the houſe of my friend, Mrs. Groſ- 


venor, in order to fly to the man (for 
he had diſcovered my retreat) I had 
long carried on a fecret correſpon- 
dence with, 


This was what my incenſed father 
told me in his letter, which I re- 
ceived in anſwer to mine, and for 
which he reproached me in the bit- 


tereſt manner; adding, that I was 
now 
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now at liberty to purſue what plan 
I thought proper, for never more 
ſhould I enter his houſe; never more 
would he acknowledge me as his 
daughter: my character was ruined, 
his honour irrecoverably blaſted ;—- 
He left me to my fate! 


This fatal letter I read in the 
preſence of my amiable protector: it 


dropped from my hand; my ſpirits, 


weakened by my illneſs, could not 
ſupport the ſhock: I fainted. On 
my recovery, he endeavoured to 
ſoothe me, by the moſt tender en- 
dearments. He told me, he had 
taken the liberty to learn, from the 
letter I had dropped, the cauſe of 
my grief, He blamed my father's 
cruelty: © But behold in me,” added 

| he, 
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he, with fervour prefling my hand, 


<« a father, a friend, a lover — and, 
if you will accept of me, a huſ- 
band ; the ſtudy of whoſe life ſhall 
be to render you happy. My for- 


tune is ſmall,” continued he, but 


my birth is not inferior to your's, 
If you can be content with this 
little cottage; if, on ſo ſhort an 
acquaintance, you dare venture to 
unite your fate with mine, we will 
bid defiance to the tongue of cen- 
ſure, and center our felicity in each 


other,” 


Nothin g could equal the graceful 
eloquence with which he made this 
generous propoſal ! his eyes beamed 
tenderneſs, his voice was melody, 
and his expreſſive countenance ſpoke 


all 
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all the emotions of his foul! I 
thanked him, in the moſt grateful 
terms, for a propoſal ſo honourable 


and diſintereſted ; but I knew not 


how to comply, ſtrangers as we were 
to each other; I wholly unac- 
quainted with his character, his 
temper, or connections: l begged a 
few days to conſider. 


I retired to my chamber; I exa- 
mined my heart; it forcibly plead- 
ed in his favour: if I did not abſo- 


lutely love, I yet felt for him a 


greater degree of partiality than I 
had ever done for any other of his 
ſex. He was handſome, young, live- 
ly, and ſenſible. I had reaſon to 
judge favourably of his morals, from 
his conduct to me; ſince, expoſed as 

I was, 
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I was, and in fo critical a fatuation, 
he had taken no improper advan- 
tages, Next day he renewed his 
ſuit: what could I do, my couſin ? 
Deſerted by him who ought to have 
been my protector, I faw no other 
courſe that I could, with prudence, 
purſue; I yielded then, and perhaps 
with leſs grace than he merited. I 
begged, however, that our marriage 
might, for ſome time, be kept pri- 
vate; though it appeared the firſt 
neceſſary ſtep to be taken, in order 
to ſecure, or rather to vindicate, my 
injured fame, 


4\ 


I wrote to you, the moment after 
the awful ceremony, a letter; which 
you humorouſly ridicule, but which 
ſhewed the violent agitations of my 
mind. ' 

All 
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All his tender and delicate en- 
dearments could not reconcile me 
to myſelf: a clandeſtine marriage 
was what I thought I never ſhould 
have been guilty of. My ever-careful 
and prudent mother had repreſented 
it to me as the moſt unpardonable 
crime a child could commit. Duty 
to parents, was what ſhe had ſtrong- 
ly inculcated ; and ſhe had enfor- 
ced her leſſons with many fatal ex- 
amples of the misfortunes of thoſe 
who hal erred in that reſpect:—a 
juſt judgment, ſhe ſaid, for their 
diſobedience to the authors of their 
being. | 

4. 

Mr. Sidley ſtrove to convince me, 
that in my ſituation I could not, 
with propriety, have acted other- 
wiſe: that Clariſſa, my favourite 

; heroine, 
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heroine, who in beauty and accom- 
pliſhments (he was pleaſed to add) 
I ſtrongly reſembled, had ſubjected 
herſelf to all the misfortunes ſhe 


encountered, by being too delicate 


in that point; and that my father, 
like her's, was alone in fault. While 
he ſpoke, every care was huſhed. 


| Leaning on his arm, he led me 


through the charming walks that 
ſurrounded his little Eden : an ele- 
gant repaſt was prepared by his 
houſekeeper, who, honeſt creature, 
ſeemed to partake of her maſter's 
felicity, I found ſhe had known 
him from his infancy, having been 
his mother's favourite domeſtic ; and 
warmly did ſhe ſpeak in his praiſe. 
In the evening, he ſtrove to make 
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me forget my ſituation; to make me U 


forget what every delicate female 
mult wiſh for on ſuch an occaſion, 


—the want of a female companion, 
by entertaining me on his Viol de 
Gambo ; which he touched with en- 
chanting grace, and- made it yield 
ſuch ſounds, as muſt affe& the moſt 
inſenſible : every note was love ! 


I have now been near a week a 
bride; and am preparing to pay a 
viſit to my father, in order to at- 
tempt a reconciliation. I ſhall go 
alone. I muſt break the affair to 
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to take me home, I will ſtay with 1 
him, and endeavour to regain his 3 


favour, ere I introduce my amiable 
huſband : 
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huſband : our marriage will then 
have a more reſpectable appearance 
in the eyes of the world, when 
graced with his ſanction; and till 
then, I wiſh to keep it ſecret. 


Adieu, my dear couſin. I long, 
as much as you can do, to make 


you acquainted with my beloved, 
In all ſituations, I am, 


Dear Clara, 
Your affectionate 


Lovisa SIDLEY., 


es LETFERX 


28 THE RELAPSE, 


LETTER III. 
The ſame to the ſame. 


H. E ſervants, who all love 


me, procured me admiſſion 
to, my father. With trembling ſteps 


I entered the room. I caſt myſelf at 
his feet. He ſtarted up, with in- 
dignation in his countenance: *© Be- 


gone!“ cried he, © leave me! How 
dare you venture to approach a pa- 
rent ſo juſtly incenſed, after a con- 
duct fo infamous? — I was ready to 
faint. Tears relieved me. I could 
not ſpeak, I was ſinking to the 
carth, when ſome one ran and ſup- 
ported me. I turned, to ſee who it 
was ; when, to my ſurprize and in- 

EQ dignation, 
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dignation, I found it to be Sir 
George Selby! Indignation gave 
me ſtrength : I ſprung from him. 
„ Wretch ! —are you here to add 
to my miſery ?” Not to add to 


your miſery, Madam, returned he, 


with a voice ſoftened into tender- 
'neſs, but to juſtify you, and con- 


'demn myſelt ! 


My father ſtood filent, ſtrong 


marks of anger in his countenance. 


Sir George went up to him; and 
taking his hand, My dear friend, 
let me intreat you to be reconciled. 
I cannot wholly juſtify my conduct 
to your amiable daughter. I meant 
not to injure her, indeed; yet I 
might alarm her delicacy, by what 
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moſt other women would have re- 
carded as mere innocent romping.' 
& Innocent!” cried I, © ah, wretch!” 
© I beg your pardon, Madam, re- 
ſumed he: I ſwear, I meant it as 
ſuch, I have too much regard to 
my friend, your father ——' © No 
more, "interrupted that father: * you 


are too good, Sir George: your be- 


haviour wants no juſtification. Had 
ſne had that delicacy with which 
you politely compliment her, ſhe 
would, if alarmed at your conduct, 


have fled to me for protection, and 


not have made a feigned illneſs a 
pretence. I have no patience to 


think of her impudence. There is 


but one way by which ſhe can in 
the leaſt atone for her fault: but 
one 
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one way in which ſhe can regain 
my affection ; and that is, by in- 
ſtantly accepting the huſband whom 
you, Sir George, have helped me to 
provide for her.” I dare ſay,” re- 
ſumed the wretch, * Miſs Palmer 
will have no objections: but I muſt 
beg of you not to be too precipitate, 
The young gentleman has many ac- 
compliſhments: he is well born, 
a diſtant relation of mine, indeed, 
and I ſhall take upon myſelf the 
care of his eſtabliſhment. I have a 
place in view for him. I look upon 
it as an act of juſtice, for having 
been, though innocently, the cauſe 
of making your daughter take a ſtep 


which has unfortunately injured her 


in the eyes of a cenſorious world. 
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Marriage is the only way to retrieve 1 
her reputation; we may then place” 
her elopement to that account, and 
the affair will blow over. — And 
think not, charming Louiſa, turning 
to me, with one of his inſinuating 
looks, * that we mean to ſacrifice 
you to a man unworthy of you, in 
order to wipe off the ſtain yqu have 
caſt on the honour of your family ; 
Mr. Palmer would at no time have 
objected to the alliance I propoſe.” 


The alliance you propoſe!” cried 

IT, with diſdainful indignation. * O 
my father,” added I, throwing my- 
ſelf at his feet, © do you not ſee the 
| ſnare that is laid for me? Do you 
not ſee his vile intentions? Some 
creature 
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creature of his own ; ſome deſpi- 
cable wretch, who would fell his 
honour to gratify, to promote, the 
libertine projects of his infamous 
patron.— No, I will die ere I con- 
ſent to fo baſe, ſo deteſtable an al- 


hance.” 


See, Sir, cried Sir George, © how 
all my actions are miſrepreſented ! 


But I have done, I will no more in- 


terfere. I acted merely from mo- 
tives of juſtice and friendſhip,-Your 
vanity, Madam, (pardon my free- 
dom) has found out a meaning for 


my conduct, which, handſome as 
you are, I own, I ſhould never have 


dreamt of, One need not, in theſe 
days of eaſy virtue, be put to ſuch 
C 5 ſhifts; 
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ſhifts ; there are abundance of will- 


Ing fair ones, if a man chuſes to in- 


trigue, without being at the pains of 
forming ſuch deep-laid ſchemes. But 
I have done. Mr. Palmer will a& 
as he thinks proper,” © That I cer- 
tainly ſhall, Sir George; and no- 
thing can be more proper than the 
plan we had concerted. —Go, Ma- 
dam,” turning to me, © an apart- 
ment is provided for you ; from 
which you will not find it an eaſy 
matter to make a ſecond elopement. 
Stay there, till you are reſtored: to. 
your ſenſes; for you ſhall never be 
releaſed from it, till you agree to 
give your hand to Mr. Colvile, if, 
on ſeeing you, he will condeſcend 


to receive it. To-morrow morning 


I ſhall 


9 0 


A NOVEL. 35 


I ſhall introduce him. You will do 
well to give him a favourable re- 
ception,” So ſaying, he called an 
elderly woman, who has been hired 
for the purpoſe, I ſuppoſe, ſince I 
left town. She led me, in filence, 
to my allotted priſon: from whence 
I write this. 


Think, my dear couſin, what I 
muſt ſuffer ! Think of the anxiety 
of my Sidley | What ſhall I do? 
How dare to reveal my marriage ? 
and yet I muſt, though I have not 
a ſhadow of hope ever to be for- 
given! — To be baniſhed for ever 
from the preſence of my father 
but there is no remedy. — Have I 


not a tender huſband to fly to?—but 
C 6 without 


O | O 
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without a farthing! His fortune 


ſmall, will he not, when paſſion (as 


it too certainly will) begins to abate, 
repent his haſty imprudence? Will 
he not look upon me as a burthen ? 
If a family ſhould be the conſe- 
quence of our union, will he be able 
to preſerve that gentleneſs of temper 
when poverty ſtares us in the face? 
— Ah! what have I done! — Tis 
paſt. — O my Sidley, be but kind to 
me, and I will ſoften all your cares 
by my tenderneſs! Theſe hands 
ſhall labour for our ſuſtenance, if 
every other reſource ſhould fail.— 
Nothing ſhall appear too difficult 
for me, if rewarded by thy love. 


Adieu, my couſin; I muſt give 
vent 
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vent to my tears: they almoſt blind 
me. 


Louis A SIDLEY. 


LETTER I, 
Mr. Sidley to Fobn Summers, Eq. 


O U have at laſt then, my 
Summers, completed your 


tour, and return to your friends and 
country — to all thoſe elegancies of 
life which your large fortune will 


procure you. 


7» 


3 Such too were once my prof- 


TY =o 


pects: — but they are vaniſhed. A 
4 dreadful 
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dreadful reverſe of fortune has taken 
place, fince we traverſed together 
Italy's fruitful plains. My uncle, on 
whom all my flattering hopes de- 
pended—who had, with fond indul- 
gence, bred me as the heir to his 
vaſt wealth—in a fit of dotage, took 
to himſelf a wife, and, forgetting 
all his promiſes to me, made his 
will in her favour. He did not 
long ſurvive this imprudent ſtep. 
He died, and left her all: — by 
which I was reduced to the ſmall 
patrimony of a younger brother; a 
little eſtate, about three hundred a 
year: to which, diſguſted with the 
world, becauſe its joys were out of 
my reach, I retired; hoping to find 
ſome ſober felicity in the cultivation 
of 


as 
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of my farm, and the ſtudy of thoſe 


ancients, who, from more laudable 
motives, had ſpent their lives in 
rural ſhades and philoſophic eaſe. 


But at my age, with all my paſ- 
fions tremblingly alive, when the 
ſoul pants for pleaſure, how ill was 
I fitted for inactive retirement! The 
ſameneſs of a country-life ſoon be- 
gan to pall: I ſighed to reviſit the 
chearful haunts of man; and after 


having been buried for a few 


months amidſt ruſtics, who have 


not a ſingle idea beyond the know- 
ledge of when it is proper to ſow, 
to reap, and gather into their barns, 
J had determined to ſell my little 
eſtate, and not to. beat my ſword 


into 


40 THE RELAPSE, 


into a plough-ſhare, but to convert 
my plough-ſhare into a ſword, and 
go into the army. All the military 
ardour ſeized me. The fatal Ameri- 
can war rouſed me from my inactivi- 
ty, and called me to arms. But be- 
hold! juſt as I was ſettling this noble 
plan, Mars, who feared, no doubt, 


to be rivalled by my mighty prow—- : 
eſs, ſpitefully ſent his friend Venus to 
viſit my cottage. She had artfully 2? 
veiled her divinity, without obſcur- 
ing her beauty, under the form of a 
mortal, — the moſt lovely of all mor- 
tals—Miſs Palmer She came, ſhe 1 | 


ſaw, and conquered. Farewel to 1 


arms, to glory, and to fame! In- 
ſtead of being a conqueror, I be- 


came a willing ſlave; and that for 


life. 


1 
2 I _— 
mY % 8 


Nr 
life. Ves, Summers, I have played 


the fool, and married So Prudence 
ſays. Vet ſo ſweet is the paſſion, 
that I fancy it will be ſome months 
at leaſt, ere J am ſo far reſtored to 
my ſober ſenſes as to be able to look 
forward to the conſequences. 


When my Louiſa is with me, the 


late ſtupid country appears a perfect 
Eden! Will che ſcene changed 


That admits a doubt. From the lit- 
tle I know of myſelf—and I have 
had leiſure, and taken ſome pains 
in that difficult ſtudy —1I fear there 
is a ſort of reſtleſs inconſtancy in my 
diſpoſition, A good, a moral edu- 
cation, has hitherto preſerved me 


from any violent deviations from 


the 
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the rule of right. But I have ſtrong . 


paſſions, and a vivacity which will 
not ſuffer me to be long content 
with dull uniformity. I believe, I 
_ ought not to have married ſo young. 


Youth is the ſeaſon for freedom. | 


But the affair required diſpatch. I 
truſted to my {kill in phyſiognomy 
to develope the character of my fair 


one. I ſaw ſhe was young, lovely, 
and artleſs in her manner : her voice 
was harmony; and her ſenſe re- 
fined. In ſhort, I will love her as 


long as I can; and when paſſion 
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ceaſes, ſhe ſhall, if ſhe merits it, 


ever poſſeſs my eſteem; and at any 1 
rate, that polite reſpect to which 


every female is entitled, who takes 


virtue 


RR” a= 6 a SS SS £4 


— 
— 


* 
© 
4 
* 
1 
F 4 
Ay 
"= 


A NOVEL 


43 
virtue for her guide. — So ends the 
chapter. 


Adieu. I expect a viſit from you 
at Belmont. I will not do you the 
injuſtice to ſuppoſe, that change of 
fortune can have diminiſhed your 
friendſhip, or that you will regard 
me as an inferior, becauſe my purſe 
is lighter than thine. Man to man, 
all outward diſtinctions are foreign. 
You ſhall ſee a cottage neat and 
convenient; books well-choſen for 
your retired hours; plain wholeſome 
food ; wines that Bacchus himſelf 
might quaff; walks in which a 
weed dares not raiſe its diſorderly 
head; and a miſtreſs of that dwell- 
ing, whom the beſt artiſts that Rome 


cver 
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ever could boaſt, might be proud to 


copy. Adieu. 


I am, with true regard, 
Your humble ſervant, 


CHARLES SIDLEY, 


LETTER V. 
Mrs. Sidley to Miſs Haſtings. 


HIS morning the horrid wretch 7 
to whom my unkind father 
would facrifice me, was intro- 


duced, You never, my couſin, be- 
held ſuch an object. A long, lean, 
awkward creature, in a tawdry ſuit 
of ill-choſen fine cloaths! at leaſt, 
they 


| to they appeared ſo on the wearer ; 


4 who ſeemed to feel the weight of 


; trappings, to which he had not been 
accuſtomed. He repeated, with an 
air of ill-bred embarraſlment, a 
ſpeech which was viſibly not the 
EY, production of his own ſtupid brain. 
4 —I ſhall not trouble you with a 
J converſation which, had I not been 
too nearly concerned in it, would 
have highly diverted me. You may 
1 ſuppoſe I gave him, without the 
Þ leaſt ceremony, his conge d aller. 
The creature, who had been taught 
to expect this, was alſo taught to 
look ſorrowful upon the vccaſion, 
He accordingly ſcrewed up his un- 


meaning features in, ſo. groteſque a 
ſtyle, that mine, in ſpite of the rea - 


ſon 


46 THE RELAPSE, 


ſon I had to be grave, could not 
ſtand it— I burſt into a laugh. At 
the ſame moment, my incenſed fa- 
ther, who had fo placed himſelf as 
to overhear all our curious dialogue, 
burſt into the room. A ſtorm en- 
ſued. I was firſt threatened, then 
attempted to be ſoothed. All in 
vain: — I continued fixed, as you 
may ſuppoſe, in my obſtinate rejec- 
tion of a fellow, who, had I been 
free, muſt have met with the ſame 
treatment, They retired at laſt, to 


concert new meaſures to torment 


me, and left me confined to my 
apartment. 


Lou will, no doubt, wonder, my 


dear Clara, at my father's ſtrange 
conduct; 


int 
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conduct; but J have ſince been let 
into the fatal cauſe : -— My mother's 
maid, who, ever ſince her death, has 
acted as our houſekeeper, gained ad- 
miſſion to me. The good creature 
was extremely affected at my ſitu- 
ation, and the ſtill more diſagree- 
able proſpects that awaited me 
from my father's imprudence: with 
reluctance ſhe informed me that he 
had, for ſome time paſt, formed 
an attachment with a woman, wkoſe 
extravagance had thrown his affairs 
into the utmoſt confuſion ; that Sir 
George had diſcovered this ſecret ; 
and hinting it to my father, without 
condemning what he himſelf coun- 
tenanced by his example, had, with 
well-feigned friendſhip, advanced 

him 
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him a conſiderable ſum on his bond, 
and alſo promiſed his intereſt to 
procure him ſome lucrative poſt un- 
der the government ; by which my 
infatuated father had put himſelf ſo 
much into his power, that he was 
wholly governed by his advice. Benet 
had diſcovered all this, by being 
accidentally in a cloſet adjoining to 
the room where the affair of the 


bond was tranſacted. They next 


talked on the ſubje& of my elope- 
ment. He adviſed my father to ſend 
for nie home, as I had, in the letter 
I. wrote during my illneſs, told him 
where I was : and then the ſcheme 
of my marriage was alſo concerted. 
My father, willing to get rid of me 
on any terms, liſtened eagerly to his 

10 propoſal, 
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propoſal. The very next day, with- 


out his having the trouble of ſend- 
ing for me, I returned. And now, 
my couſin, as I find how matters 
are, I ſhall make no ſcruple to re- 
veal my marriage, ſince all my fa- 
ther wiſhes is to get me out of 
the way, that he may bring home 
his infamous favourite. How do I 
lament his folly! But what would 
my remonſtrance avail ? Time only 
can ſhew him the fatal conſequences 
of his error, — I in haſte ſcribbled a 
ſew lines for my Sidley, which I 
gave Benet the charge of; and now 
I will defire a conference with my 
father, and inform him of my ſitu- 
ation: he cannot be more exaſpe- 


rated than he already is. Alas! en- 
e tangled 


5o THE RELAPSE, 


tangled as he is, in a criminal con- 
nection, I can no longer hope for 
his protection. Vice has hardened 
his heart, and muſt ſtifle the voice 
of nature, and deſtroy all the finer 
feelings of the ſoul! — O my ever- 
reſpected mother, who breathed thy 
laſt ſigh with ſuch pious reſignation, 
how, couldſt thou have foreſeen the 
fate of thy beloved daughter, would 
thy dying moments have been im- 
bittered! But I rejoice that thou 
didſt not! | 


Adieu, dear couſin : I muſt col- 
let my fortitude for the expected 
conference, 


Your's, &c. 


LovisA SIDLEY. 
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LETTER Th 


Sir George Selby to Richard Sa- 
vage, Eq. 


LL my projects are diſcon- 


certed | the beſt-concerted 
plot I ever formed! The father 
wholly in my power, effectually en- 
tangled by the artful Saunders, who 
has played her part to a miracle! 
But what does all this avail? the 
girl is married, Dick ! abſolutely 
married ! and that to a fellow of 
ſpirit, whom nature does not ſeem 
to have cut out to wear the honour- 
able badge of a modern huſband. — 
D 2 And 
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And yet, by Heaven! ſhe muſt be 
mine, 


There is but one way, and that is 
a deſperate reſource, though I have 


- ſeldom been foiled; and often have 


I had occaſion to exerciſe my ſkill 
upon impertinent brothers and lo- 
vers, who have dared to intermeddle 
in my affairs of gallantry. I will de- 
mand ſatisfaction of this Sidley, for 
ſeducing the daughter of my friend. 
I will not credit the report of their 
marriage: I will not ſuffer the fa- 
ther to give credit to it. — He ſhall 
fight me. I will kindle a flame of 
jealouſy in his breaſt; a ſeparation 
will moſt probably enſue, if not 
more fatal conſequences, 


I muſt 


I muſt poſſeſs her, or periſh in 
the attempt. Almoſt from infancy 
J have marked her as my own. I 
love her even to madneſs. — This 
moment will I diſpatch a challenge. 
Life is not life without my Louiſa ! 
If I had not been fettered by a curſ- 
ed marriage, I would even have paid 
the price of my freedom to have 
become the maſter of her charms. 
— My long-rooted paſſion for her, 
is become a part of my being. 


Adieu. 


done, and that inſtantly, or I loſe 
her for ever, | | 


Something muſt be 


Your's, &c. 
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LETTER VII. 
Mrs. Sidley to Miſs Haſtings. 


\ Clara !—My huſband, my lo- 
ver, my Sidley That aban- 

doned libertine !—He is wounded ! 
deſperately wounded ! — he refuſes 
to ſee me !—TI ruſhed into his apart- 
ment in an agony not to be de- 


ſcribed. — Indignation was painted 
in his pale countenance ! — he or- 
dered me to be gone] — I caſt my- 
ſelf on my knees, — I bathed his 
dear face with my tears ! —He made 
his attendants force me from him! 


— they refuſe me admittance | — 


My huſband dying! I baniſhed from 
his 
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his preſence! what will become of 
me? I am almoſt diſtracted ! —I 


watch at the door of his apartment, 
I hear his groans ! at this moment 
I hear them ! 


IN CONTINUATION, 


A letter — for my Sidley! — Ah! 
from the vile Sir George | — I 
muſt read it, 


THE CONTENTS, 


© have injured you, Sir, — I 
have compelled you to an action, 
which, I fear, will prove fatal to 
both, — My wound is pronounced 


incurable, The approach of death 
D 4 | has 
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has reſtored me to reaſon.— I acquit 
you, Sir; and ſo will the law, if the 
circumſtances are fairly repreſented. 
But I muſt yet do more: — Your 
charming wife is innocent, Long 
have I loved her with a criminal 
paſſion. She ever repulſed me, with 


the moſt unconquerable virtue, —I 
dic, to atone for my fault, — May 
you live, and be happy as ſuch a 


woman can make you! She deſerves 


all your confidence and love. 


GEORGE SELBY,” 


What conſolation is this, my 
Clara | — My dear huſband will be 
reconciled | he will do me juſtice. 
I fly to him.—Adicu. 

| Your's, &c. 
LovisA SIDLEY. 


LETTER VIII. 
Miſi Haſtings to Mrs. Sidley. 


H A T new misfortune has 
, happened to you, my Louiſa? 
Three weeks are elapſed, and not 


one ſingle line! How cruel is this 
ſuſpence! Surely, your Sidley is not 


dead! Heaven forbid ! — Write to 
me immediately. 


I ſhall fay nothing of my own af- 
fairs, — I wait, with trembling im- 


patience, for the concluſion of your 
Novel, O let it end fortunately ! 
Spare my tears: weeping is not to 
my taſte, I would hope the beſt. 

D 5 If 
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If your good man is recovered, you 
will then glide on in all the com- 
fortable calmneſs of ſtill-life; breed- 
ing, nurſing, and all the ſtupid ef 
cetera's of a marriage, ſuch as you 
have choſen, where fortune is want- 
ing to enjoy the dear delights of 
the ton. — Adieu. I hope, I ſhall 


have more grace than to follow your 


ſober example. 


The joys of wedlock with the cares I'll mix: 
*Tis beſt repenting in a coach and ſix. 


If you are in prief, this levity is 
inexcuſable ; but I have a preſſenti- 
ment to the contrary: and, after all, 
I never was born to figure in the 
plaintive ſtyle; though, be aſſured, 

no 


7 
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no one loves you more ſincerely 
than 


Your 


CLARA HasTINGS. 


LETTER IX. 
Mrs. Sidley to Miſs Haſtings. 


E 8, Clara, my Novel, accor- 

ding to your ideas, is finiſhed; 
and that as you could with : — My 
Sidley's life is out of danger—Sir 
George's letter had the deſired effect. 
But how could I write, my couſin, 
while there was the leaſt doubt of 
his recovery ? how leave him for a 
D 6 moment ? 
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moment? My attendance was un- 


remitted. How amply was I repaid. 
by his tenderneſs! I was inſenſible 
of the fatigue, though for more than 
a fortnight I fat up by his bed-ſide, 
and hardly for an inſtant cloſed my 
eyes. All, I hope, will now be 
well. 


Sir George, contrary to every 
one's expectations, lives alſo : his 
wound 1s cured, though it has leſt 
him extremely weak, A conſump- 
tion was apprehended ; for which, 
by the advice of his phyſicians, he 
is gone to the ſouth of France: a 
fortunate circumſtance for me, as 
his penitence might have worn off 
on his recovery, and I might again 

have 


have been entangled in his ſnares. 
To do him juſtice, he has, as far as 
it was in his power, atoned for his 
offence ; ſince he has not only juſ- 
tified me to my Sidley, but broke, 
by expoſing the vile character of the 
woman, my father's unfortunate con- 
nection with that creature Saun- 


ders; and, generouſly enough, has 


13 likewiſe cancelled the bond. Still, 
Us however, his affairs are greatly 40 
| . range: but he is now calling in his 

; debts, and intends, with the little 
| remains of his fortune, to retire into 

| the country. We have been en- 
HE quiring for a houſe in our neigh- 


HE bourhood, a ſmall eſtate indeed ; 
Which, we hope, he will yet be able 
do purchaſe, How happy will it be 
1-13 for 
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for me to have him ſo near us! Then 
indeed, my couſin, will my life glide 
on in what you call ſtupid Serenity; 
but what I more juſtly call envi- 
able Felicity; my care and atten- 
tion divided between a huſband, 
whom I adore, and a father, whom, 
for the future, I truſt, I ſhall have 


as much reaſon to reſpect as love. 


I ever was romanticly fond of 
the country, you know : and here, 
three hundred a year is ſufficient to 
ſupply our every want, nay, to 
ſupply us with all the little elegan- 


cies which a reaſonable being can 
deſire, though not the expenſive 


luxury which faſhion, vanity, and 
caprice require, Our little garden 
not 


9 ww 


A NOV B be 63 


not only blooms fair to the eye, but 
contains the moſt delicate food for 
our table, in the vegetable way ; our 
poultry is exquiſite ; our orchard is 
loaden with fruit, 


My Sidley is a floriſt : — 'tis a 
pleaſing amuſement, when not car- 
ried to excels; when a tulip is not 
made an idol. He will be my guide, 
philoſopher, and friend. His par- 
terre, his books, and his muſic, will 
find him ſufficient employment; 


nor, I may hope, will converſing 
with me, and ſtrolling with me 
through his pleaſing domains, be 
the leaſt of his pleaſures. Of ſuch 
pleaſures I ſhould never tire; but 
men in general are more incon- 

ſtant 
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ſtant in their nature than our ſex ; or 
perhaps, it is more from education 
than nature, that an uniform life is 
more to our taſte, from infancy con- 
ſtrained, born to ſubjection. 


As far as I can judge of my Sid- 
ley's diſpoſition, he is lively, good- 
humoured, but rather haſty ; ſub- 
jet to ſtarts of paſſion, but ſoon 
cool again; delicate in his ſenti- 
ments, and particularly refined in his 
ideas of the woman who would 
hope to inſure his affections. The 
greateſt propriety in dreſs and man- 
ner is required; the moſt gentle ſub- 
miſſion to his will — which, how- 
ever, I hope and believe, will never 
be unreaſonable, or hardly arbitrary. 
And 


„NS e 


And yet, if I am not miſtaken, he 
will require a variety in her temper, 
to keep his attention alive. 


T have an arduous taſk before me; 
for ſhould I perceive (what yet I fear 
muſt happen) a diminution of his 
regard, I ſhall be wretched. I do 
not, however, romantic as you eſ- 
teem me, expect his paſſion to con- 
tinue equally fervent; but a tender 
friendſhip, a fixed eſteem, and a con- 
ſtant preference for me, before any 
other of my ſex, I muſt at leaſt 
fancy he has, in order to render me 


happy. I cannot deſire him, or ſup- 
poſe he will be blind to the charms 
of other women: I will permit him 
to ſce and admire ; but ſtill I would 

wiſh 
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wiſh him to be able to ſay to him- 
ſelf, Theſe are beautiful objects, 
but they do not affect me: my 
Lucia alone awakens my ſenſibility: 


The more I behold her, the more I approve 
The choice I have made; and am fix'd in 


my love.“ 


Or if his wiſhes, by a too tempting 
object, ſhould ſtray from me for a 
few moments, his better judgment 
ſhould bring him back again; con- 
vinced that I alone can conſtitute his 


felicity. 


I fear, my dear couſin, I have a 
little tincture of jealouſy in my com- 
poſition, Fatal paſſion! which often 


makes the food it feeds on! I muſt 
guard 
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guard againſt it. But can a delicate 
love ſubſiſt without it? The fears 
of loſing the object of our choice, 
makes us exert all our attractions to 
ſecure it ; while ſecurity breeds 
negligence, —and that negligence 1s 
the bane of matrimony. Some la- 
dies may think, the unlimited con- 
fidence a huſband places in them, 1s 
a compliment to their virtue; but I 
rather think it is, in moſt inſtances, 
a mark of indifference : they ſet fo 
little value on their charms, that 
they fancy other men will be equally 
inſenſible to them. I would have 
my Sidley delicately tenacious of 
mine. I would wiſh to ſee him ever 
diſplaying that polite aſſiduity, that 
delire 
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deſire to pleaſe, which will entitle 
him to my undivided heart, 


You will call me romantic again, 
and laugh at my viſionary ideas of [ 
matrimony: — Ah! that ſtate to me | 


muſt either be exquiſitely happy or | 
miſerable ; which will be the fate 
of your Louiſa, time will ſhew. : 


Adieu, my dear Clara, — Write 
now, without reſtraint, and give 
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your lively humour free ſcope; for 
even your levity is amuſing to 


Your true friend, 


LovisA SIDLEY. 


LETTER 


e 


te 


or 
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LT THY 
Miſs Haſtings to Mrs. Sidley. 


Dear! O dear! what charm- 
ing ideas of fancied bliſs ! 
How long, I wonder, will your 
fairy dream continue? It is a happy 
thing to ſee objects in their true 
light! they are not fo brilliant in- 
deed ; but one is not ſo liable to be 
diſguſted by diſappointment. Give 
me the permanent joys of life —in 
youth, gaiety and admiration in age, 
that ſplendid fortune which ſhall ſe- 
cure reſpect and excite envy! My 
ſoul is formed for ambition ; 


Love's 
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Love's a trifling, childiſh paſſion, 
Only fit for girls and boys, 


Nay, were I even to be infected by 
it, I ſwear, I could never ſubmit 
to be undeified, by marrying the 
man of whom I had the weakneſs 
to be fond. Matrimony is the grave 
of love, How would it wound 
my pride, to watch the gradual de- 
creaſe of my power ! No; I would 
chuſe for my huſband the man who 
adored me, and whom I could eſ- 
teem ; but without a grain of paſ- 
ſion: then he would continue to 
adore, becauſe he would never ar- 
rive at the ſummit of his wiſhes, 
the inſpiring me with ſenſibility. 
There would be ſomething {till to 
wiſh and to enjoy, Self-denial is 

the 
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the greateſt epicuriſm, We exhauſt 


life, by leaving ourſelves nothing to 


hope for. 


To ſhew you that I act up to my 
principles, I muſt tell you, that I have 
at this inſtant two admirers, candi- 
dates for the honour of my fair hand: 
about the choice of whom, your ro- 
mantic loveſome damſels would not 
require a moment's pauſe, The one 
young, and handſome as an Adonis ; 
the other old, but rich as Crœſus. 
The firſt ſenſible, accompliſhed, ten- 
der, paſſionate, and engaging ; the 
laſt ſtiff, formal, and with all the | 
peculiarities of an old batchelor. The 
love of the one, all delicate and ſen- 
timental ; that of the other, ſurfeit- 


ing! y 
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ingly fond, but without the leaſt 
embelliſhment. My heart, would I 
liſten to its dictates, pleads for the 
firſt : it tells me, he is rich enough 
to afford me all the neceſſaries of 
life, of a country life, like your's, 
my couſin. I yawn at the bare idea: 
——a one-horſe chaiſe, peradventure, 
or a ſoft pillion behind Scrub, 
our lank-hair'd and only domeſtic, 
to hobble to church on; a gloomy 
wainſcot parlour, the windows over- 
grown with woodbines, to receive 
the viſits of our country neighbours 
in; pigs and poultry in abundance, 


—— Horrid ! 


But my dear Sir Benjamin (a title 


in the firſt place, you find!) will keep 
me 


a Nr 2» 


ſt me a poſt- coach and four; has a 
[ noble ſeat for a few ſummer months 
e reſidence; and for the winter (how 
h my heart bounds at the idea!) a houſe 
f in London, not yet taken indeed ; 
8. nor is a journey to that dear ſcene 
: of joys as yet any part of his plan; 
8, but what of that? ſhall I not reign 
, with unlimited power ? 

of 


My other inamorato would fancy, 


that we are never to be weary of 
telling each other our paſſion be- 
neath the green ſhade. He would 
expect me to enter into all his ceco- 
nomical plans. A journey to Lon- 
don! Heavens! to what purpoſe, 


le when people are ſo wonderouſly 
P comfortable in the country? be- 
1 
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ſides, how is it to be done? or, ſhould 
he even ſtretch a point, on what 
footing muſt I appear there ? — a 
lodging, — a couple of ſervants, —2 
hack to Ranelagh, z7#te-2-7&e with 
my good man, to ſtare at the fine 
folks, — to be ſqueezed to death with 
my landlady, as a chaperone of our 
party, in order to ſee a play, —a boat 
to the Tower, to gape at the lions, — 
a ſtroll in the park, without a ſingle 
hat or curtſy to chear one ;—the fine 
fellows, who, if I had appeared with 
proper eclat, would be dying to pay 
their devoirs to me, then ſtaring at 
me with inſolent freedom, take a 
pinch of ſnuff, and, turning on their 
heel, exclaim, A paſſable figure ; 
Who is ſhe, I wonder? Nobody 

of 
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of conſequence; and fine gentle- 
men, whoſe paſſions are ſatiated by 
variety, chuſe their miſtreſſes as 
they do their cloaths, — for their 
being faſhionable ! Horrid! What 
is London without being able to live 
in the Ton? No more of the gentle 
Mr. Eveling then, Sir Benjamin's 
the man for my money, — O what 
pleaſures will abound! 


Adieu; for I hear he is below. 
Now, Sir Knight, plead thy ſuit, nor 
fear ſucceſs. — Lie ſtill, my heart, 
nor dare to murmur thy repugnance. 


I am, my dear, ſober, domeſtic, 


romantic, matrimonized couſin, 


Ever your's, 


CLARA HASTINGS, 
E 2 
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Jobn Summers, Eſq; to Mr. Sidley. 


VO do me no more than juſ- 
tice, my dear Sidley, in ſup- 
poling that your reverſe of fortune 
will not lefſen my friendſhip for 
you. No, on my ſoul, I long as 
much at this moment to embrace 
you, as when, delivered by your va- 
lour, I preſſed to my heart my ge- 
nerous ſecond in the unequal fight; 
nor ſhall I think you leſs worthy of 
reſpect in your ſmall cottage, than 
when in your Roman palace. But 
you muſt give me leave to vent a 
few curſes on the memory of that 
infatuated 
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infatuated old man, who, after giv- 
ing you a taſte of life's higheſt lux- 
uries, blaſted your fair hopes, for that 
rattle in his ſecond childhood, a 


woman! 


And now I talk of woman, you 
too, I fear, my friend, have been too 
precipitate in giving up your free- 
dom :—not that I doubt the beauty, 
virtue, and all that, of your fair cara 


ſpoſa ; but you have, from your edu- 


cation, acquired that taſte for elegant 
pleaſures, without which life will 
ſoon become inſipid to you. Love, 
at preſent, will fill up every void; 
but love, alas! is the moſt tranſient 
of all our paſſions: — a paſſion for 
one object, I mean. — A taſte for 
E 3 hounds, 
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hounds, for 'horſes, pictures, ſta- 
tyes, butterflies, may laſt for life; 
but that taſte is not gratified with- 
out a continual addition to the col- 
lection: ſo a taſte for woman may 
laſt till our lives end; but then the 
taſte will be progteſſive, and cannot 
be confined to one. You have facri- 
ficed all the proſpects of advancing 
your fortune, for the ſake of a wife, 
who had only a large ſtock of beau- 
ty. — A fellow of your appearance 
and accompliſhments, might have 
picked and choſen amongſt the 
whole ſex. 


You have diſconcerted a plan I 
had projected in your favour, and 
which your uncle's caprice ſhould 
not 
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not bave rendered abortive. It is 
almoſt needleſs to mention it now : 
but, from my firſt acquaintance 
with you, I had marked you out for 
each other; for my ſiſter ward, Lady 
Iſabella Conway, I mean ;—as fine a 


girl as any in England; an orphan 
of large fortune. On no man on 
earth- could ſhe have beſtowed it 


better than on my Sidley. 


% What have you brought me?“ 
cried ſhe, in her lively way, on my 
firſt viſit to her after my return: 
you promiſed me ſome foreign 
curioſities; ſome antiquities from 
Rome ; ſome perfumes from Italy ; 
a cap from France; and ſome other 
trifle, I forget what: —O ! a huſ- 

E 4 band, 
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band, I think it was! Come, where 
are my preſents? the man! I long 
to ſee the man ! here we have no- 
thing but monkies : your friend, as 


you have deſcribed him, muſt be a 
kind of novelty to me.“ —In ſpite 


of the lively airs ſhe aſſumed, I 
could perceive ſhe was not a little 
chagrined, when I informed. her, 
that you had taken the liberty to 
diſpoſe of yourſelf without my con- 
ſent. I had, in my letters to her, 
ſpoke ſo highly, and fo juſtly, in 
your praiſe, that ſhe was viſibly pre- 
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poſſeſſed in your favour. She pauſed 
a few moments; then aſked, with a 
pettiſh air, if your lady was ſo very 
handſome? . Exquiſitely beautiful,” 
returned I, © Really ! no wonder he 
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was in ſuch a hurry, then, to diſpoſe 
of himſelf '—— (riſing, and looking in 
the glaſs.)—* Is ſhe a fair beauty? 
I think the expreſſive countenance 
of a brunette „O Bell!” cried I, 
laughing, “ you are a mere woman, 
find; but I cannot gratify either 
your vanity or curioſity, for I never 
ſaw Mrs. Sidley.” Vanity, in- 

deed  diſdainfully,, © I ſhould not 
have thought of that! I dare fay, I. 
am at leaſt equal She ſtopped, 

and bridled her pretty head: I never 
ſaw her look ſo handſome. 


But what is all this to you, Bene 
dict, the married man? I ought ra- 
ther to apologize for not having ac- . 
cepted your obliging invitation, But 

E 5 at 


92 THE RELAPSE, 


at this ſeaſon of the year, when the 
town is till full of company, there 


is no diſentangling one's ſelf from 
a thouſand frivolous engagements, 
which one is almoſt irrefiſtibly drawn 
into. My long abſence from Eng- 
land, too, makes me have a number 
of family-viſits to pay, the omiſhon 
of which would draw on me the 
diſpleaſure of half an hundred old 
dowagers, whoſe good graces it is 


my intereſt to retain. 


Suppoſe then, inſtead of my paying 
my devoirs to you at Belmont, you 
were to favour me with your com- 
pany in Groſvenor Square; and not 
you only, but your beloved. My 


houſe is large enough ; and I ſhould 
be 
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be happy to introduce her to the la- 
dies of my family; and you, my 
Sidley, to thaſe joys which ſociety 
can yield, and which you are ſo well 
qualified to partake and enhance. 
We will have one houſe, one purſe, 
one heart: your wife alone ſhall be 
wholly appropriated to your uſe. I 
foreſee a thouſand pleaſures from the 
ſcheme : and after the buſtle of the 
beau monde, you will return with 
double reliſh (when the weather is 
more inviting) to your embowering 
ſhades : at preſent, I think, it is ra- 
ther too cold for rural felicity, —If 
Mrs. Sidley will not honour us with 
her company, let me at leaſt enjoy 
that of my friend ; and tell her, that 
ſhort abſence argues ſweet return. 


E 6 Adieu, 
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Adieu. — Be aſſured, that you 
have not on earth a friend who 
more truly values you, than 


Your humble ſervant, 


JohN SUMMERs. 


LETTER 
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LETTER AM 


Mrs. Sidley to Miſs Haſtings. 


Never was ſo diffident as I feel 

myſelf at this moment, in regard 
to giving my advice on the ſubject 
of matrimony. A few days ago, 
had I received your laſt letter, I 
ſhould not have heſitated an in- 
ſtant to condemn your conduct, in 
ſtifling the dictates of your heart, 
and in propoſing to ſacrifice its ten- 
der feeling to your ambition. But, 
alas! can even love render us com- 
pletely happy in this | imperfect. 
ſtate? 
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I am low-ſpirited. Why do we 


vainly flatter ourſelves with perma- 
nent felicity? it is what we ought 
not to hope far. — My Sidley has, 
for this week paſt, appeared gloomy 
and reſerved. O Heaven! has he 
a care, of which I have not a right 
to partake? Does he repent his (as 
he now, I fear, deems it) hafty and 
imprudent choice? With the gen- 
tleft ſubmiſſien, I have entreated 
him to inform me of the cauſe of 
his ſadneſs; he anſwers me. peeviſhs. 


ly; he leaves me abruptly. I afk 


him to read to me, as uſual, while 1 
work : he is boarſe; he has not lei- 


ſure! I beg of him to play my fa- 


vourite air: — the inſtrument is out 


of tune. The evening is delightful; 
will 
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will not my Sidley accompany me 


in a walk ?—he takes his hat, with _ 


a carelefs air; I put my arm through 
his, I ſmile in his dear face, I endea- 
your to amuſe him with my prattle : 
he appears abſent, fuffers me to lead 
him where I pleaſe ; + but no longer 
entertains me with his pleaſing re- 
marks on the beauties that ſurround 
us; my hand is no longer preſſed in 
his; he ſeems not to know that I 
am by his fide! This morning, as 
we ftrolled, he ſtarted from me, 
folded his arms, and walked feveral 
paces, as not knowing what he did ; 
ſo deeply was he buried in thought ! 
I burſt into tears: — it was wrong, 
but I could not help it for my life. 


He turned round, with an air 
of 
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I am low- ſpirited. Why do we 


vainly flatter ourſelves with perma- 
nent felicity? it is what we ought 
not to hope far. — My Sidley has, 
for this week paſt, appeared gloomy 
and reſerved. O Heaven! has he 
a care, of which I have not a right 
to partake? Does he repent his (as 
he now, I fear, deems it) hafty and 
imprudent choice ? With the gen- 
tleft fubmiſſten, I have entreated 
him to inform me of the cauſe of 
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will not my Sidley accompany me 
in a walk ?—he takes his hat, with 
a careleſs air; I put my arm through 
his, I ſmile in his dear face, I endea- 
your to amuſe him with my prattle : 
he appears abſent, ſuffers me to lead 
him where I pleaſe; but no longer 
entertains me with his pleaſing re- 
marks on the beauties that ſurround 
us; my hand is no longer preſſed in 
his; he ſeems not to know that I 
am by his fide! This morning, as 
we ftrolled, he ſtarted from me, 
folded his arms, and walked feveral 
paces, as not knowing what he did ; 
ſo deeply was he buried in thought ! 
I burſt into tears : — it was wrong, 
but I could not help it for my life. 
He turned round, with an air 


of 
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of diſpleaſure, © Louiſa, is it thus 
you endeavour to raiſe my ſpirits ? 
A vapourith wife is deteſtable.. My 
dear Sir, pardon me; I caught the 
infection from you.” ©* From me! 
why, do you expect me to be al- 
ways in the ſame humour? do you 
expect me to be for ever in raptures 
with objects which I behold every 
moment? every proſpect, every walk 
is become familiar.” And does 
familiarity breed diſguſt ?* returned 
I, ſmiling ; © what, in that caſe, 
will become of your poor Louiſa ?' 
© You are not an inanimate object,” 
anſwered he; *I expect to find va- 
riety in your charms. No one is 
better qualified to ſecure the heart 


you have gained than . yourſelf, if 
you 
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you will be at the pains : but I muſt 
not be ſuſpected; I muſt not be teaz- 
ed with frivolous queſtions. —When 
you ſee me grave, aſk not the cauſe, 
but endeavour to amuſe me. You 
may believe, I have too much friend- 
ſhip, too much confidence in you, to 
conceal any thing material from you; 
but one is ſometimes gloomy, with- 
out being well able to account for it 
even to one's ſelf; and at ſuch a time, 
you will act prudently to let it paſs 
off unnoticed, or by artfully engag- 
ing one in ſome little ſcheme of a- 
muſement, it will wear off of itſelf. 
— The pleaſures of the country are 
rather too uniform for my taſte,” 
He ſtifled a figh. *I am forry for it, 
my dear Sidley: they have to me 


every 
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every day new charms.” Our taſtes 
differ, Madam,” coolly. ] am ſorry 
for it, my dear; but when the plea- 
ſures of the town are out of our 
reach, it is beſt to be content.” 
© True, Madam: contentment is a 
mighty fober virtue.“ O call me 
not Madam, my beloved Sidtey; I 
can be content with every thing but 
that: it is too ſoon for ſo very cool 
an expreflion, — only three months 
married“ Love and Dear, Louiſa, 
are ſuch hacknied terms; often ut- 
tered without meaning.” But Ma- 
dam, my Sidley, I fear, feldom is 
without a meaning which I ſhould 
be forry to attribute to the expreſ- 
fron when uttered by you,” But 
three months married, did you fay, 
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my dear,” ſmiling as he ſpoke: on 
my word, we come on finely! our 
dialogue ſavours as much of matri- 
mony, as if we had been married 
this twelvemonth.” Too much fo 
indeed, my Sidley ; let us put an end 
to it, I have nat paid a viſit to my 
father this morning; will you ac- 
company me? No, my love,” 
preſſing my hand tenderly enough, 


I have ſome buſineſs : —I will 


meet you on your return.“ 


On my return, I paſſed through a 
little wood, at ſome diſtance from 
our houfe. There I beheld my be- 
loved ſtretched on the ground, be- 
neath ſome ſpreading trees: he had 
dropped aſleep, with a book in his 
hand. 
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hand. I did not wonder at his 
ſlumber, as he had paſſed a very 
reſtleſs night. — How charming did 
he appear I approached him as 
gently as I could, for fear of diſturb- 
ing him. I ſeated myſelf by his 
ſide. He had been ſtudying one of 
my favourite authors, Lucas's En- 
quiry after Happineſs. — Ah, my 
Sidley, are you already at a loſs 
where to find it? The happineſs 
of your Louiſa is centered in thee. 


I took up the book, intending to 
amuſe myſelf with it till he awoke. 
He had put a letter in- the place 
where he left off. — A letter in a 
man's hand, why did it excite my 
curiofity ? yet I longed exceedingly 
to 
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to read it. I turned it round and 
round, but durſt not indulge myſelf: 
it was contrary to my rule of con- 
duct, it was contrary to my duty; 
and yet, I know not why, I attri- 
buted to it the cauſe of his chagrin. 
— I was going, though I own with 
reluctance, to replace it, when he 
ſuddenly ſtarted from his, perhaps, 
feigned ſlumber. — Never did any 
one make ſo guilty a figure as your 
poor Louiſa! He looked ſternly at 
me! „Well, Madam, have you ſa- 
tisfied your feminality? Have you 
diſcovered my intrigue?” Dear Sir, 
trembling, how can you ſuſpect ? 
On my honour, I have not read one 
ſingle line; nor would for the world, 
without your conſent,” * You did 

I well, 
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well, Louiſa; and I can believe you, 
becauſe I have obſerved you the 
whole time: but confeſs, I awoke 
very a- propos. Indeed, Sir, I could 
not have been guilty.” O to be 
ſure!” ironically. * But I have no 
ſecrets, child :—that letter is only 
from a male friend; and, ſince you 
have ſeen it, I will tell you part of 
its contents: it 1s an invitation for 
us to ſpend ſome time in town — 
What fay you to a London jaunt ?* 
Dear Sir, you know I prefer the 
country. The expence,—a thouſand 


reaſons, render ſuch a ſcheme im- 


prudent. O, as to the expence,” 
returned he,“ as we ſhall live with 
my friend, that will be trifling !” 


« Your friend, I ſuppoſe, my dear, 
ſaid 
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ſaid I, is a man of faſhion and for- 
tune?” He is ſo, Louiſa.” Then 
to make a proper appearance, my 
dear, will not be ſuch an eaſy mat- 
ter — Dreſs, public places. — Your 
ſpirit will not, I know, ſubmit to 
any pecuniary obligations.” I be- 
lieve you are right, my dear; and yet 
this country life has ſo much inſipid 
ſameneſs ! — To tell you the truth, 
this letter has been the cauſe of 
ſome uneaſineſs — I long to ſee my 
friend, but cannot bear the thoughts 
of leaving my love ;” [This was 
kind: the tear of ſenſibility ſtarted 
into my eye.] “ and to take you 
with me,” continued he, ** is at- 
tended with a thouſand inconveni- 
ences.” Then go alone, my Sid- 

i ley,” 
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ley,” cried I, eagerly ; Heaven for- 
bid, that your Louifa ſhould be a 
bar to your pleaſures: the care of 
our little family- concerns, and at- 
tention to my father, will find me 
ſufficient employment in your ab- 
ſence. — You will write to me, you 
will deſcribe the gay ſcenes in 
which you engage, and thus your 
Louiſa will partake of your plea- 
ſures.—You are formed for ſociety ; 
1 dare not, cannot hope to engroſs 
you all to myſelf.” Then, taking his 
hand, I ſung in a plaintive voice: 
» © At ſetting day and riſing morn, 
With ſoul that till ſhall love thee, 


PII aſk of Heaven thy ſafe return, 
Wich all that can improve thee,” 


He 


He 
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He folded me in his arms. 
« Sweet girl! enchanting Louiſa! 
how ſhall I be able to leave you ? 
This diſintereſted proof of your con- 
fidence, of your regard for me, has 
a thouſand times more than ever en- 
deared you to me. Had you pouted, 
had you played the wife, I ſhould 
have left you without regret ; but 
your gentle ſoftneſs — I will not, 
cannot go. You have again re- ani- 
mated the face of nature! We rove 
in vain in ſearch of pleaſure; with 
ſuch a companion as you, we can 
beſt find it at home.” So ſaying, he 
folded my willing arm in his, and 
ſtrolled towards the houſe, ſay- 
ing to me, as we walked, every 

Vor. I. F thing 
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thing that a tender __ could 
dictate. 


This goodneſs has but the more 
determined me to urge his depar- 
ture. I ſee, alas! too plain, that 
his heart is ſet on it, though he en- 
deavours to ſtifle and conquer its 
weakneſs. Alas! I foreſee much 
inquietude to myſelf from this jour- 
ney. {He will, I fear, acquire ſuch 
a reliſh for the expenſive pleaſures 
of the town, that the peaceful coun- 
try will appear doubly diſguſting. 
He has a natural taſte for diſſipa- 
tion: it is indeed the taſte of youth. 
I, perhaps, ſhould till have retained 
it, had I not enjoyed all its vain 
delights, even to ſatiety. — He will 

80, 
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go, I make no doubt, and I muſt 


endeavour to reconcile myſelf to the 


painful thoughts of his departure, 


I wiſh he would ſhew me the fatal 
letter that has thus unhinged us : I- 
could then be able to form ſome 
idea of the character of his friend. 
Evil communication, ſays the pro- 
verb, corrupts good manners. —Hea- 
ven guard and protect my Sidley ! 


I am, dear couſin, moſt ſincerely, 
Your's, 


LovisA SIDLEY, 


E2 LETFEE 
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LETTER XIII. 
Mit Haſtings to Mrs. Sidley. 


OUR own affairs, dear cou- 
fin, ſo much engroſs you, that 


my important concerns can but 
little affect. I do not expect they 
ſhould, fince the receipt of your laſt 
letter: before that, I had ſet you 
down as a peaceful country wife, 
whoſe life would glide ſerenely on, 
without either care or pleaſure but, 
if I am not miſtaken, you will, by 
the lively genius of your good man, 
find ſufficient variety to keep you 
awake, 


I never 
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I never had any violent opinion 
of your love-marriages, my dear ; 
and fo I have often told you: I 
thought, however, if any mortal 
woman was formed to ſecure the 
heart of that volatile creature Man, 


vou was the perſon : — with beauty 


ſuperior to moſt of our ſex; with a 
fine cultivated underſtanding ; with 
great ſweetneſs of temper, yet ſuffi- 
ciently lively; and with all the 
graces of a polite education : I may 
add too, with a wonderful ſtock of 
prudence ; —but in this laſt inſtance, 
you certainly did not give any vio- 
lent proof of it. — It was mighty 
pretty, tender, and all that, to en- 
courage your good man in his fro- 
lic; but you do not ſeem to con- 

F 9 ſider 
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ſider the conſequence of ſuch an in- 
dulgence. Had I been in your 
place, I ſhould certainly have ac- 
companied him, merely for the plea- 
ſure of the jaunt. You. ought to 
have done the ſame, though from 
more laudable motives. Truſt me, 
child, nothing ſo weakens a matri- 
monial union, as ſeparation. A very 
ſhort abſence between lovers, in- 
deed, ſometimes increaſes affection, 
becauſe, according to my favourite 
doctrine, there is ſomething ſtill left 
to wiſh and to enjoy; but after 
marriage, thoſe whom Heaven has 
joined ſhould never be aſunder. 
The man beholds a thouſand new 
objects, and, merely becauſe they 


are new, every one of them more 
attractive 
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attractive than his wife: —he ſees 
them only when they are adorned 
for conqueſt, and he ſeeks them 
only when he is in a humour to be 
pleaſed. A wife he beholds at all 
hours, and in all drefles; ſhe is 
more attentive to be uſeful than 
amuſing : but abroad, he is not ad- 
mitted behind the ſcenes ; every 
thing that is exhibited to company 
is chearful, elegant, and amufing : 
he forgets his deary at home, and, 
when compelled to return to her, 
he ſighs after the gay ſociety he has 
quitted, and finds nothing but lan- 
guor and inſipidity. In a more ad- 
vanced age, indeed, reaſon will pre- 
dominate, and give a reliſh to the 
ſerene pleaſures of a domeſtic life ; 
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but in youth, paſſion is too predo- 
minant to be fatisfied with ſuch 
languid enjoyments. — In ſhort, my 
Louiſa, I fear you have ſuffered your 
Sidley to take a very imprudent 
ſtep, independent of the expence ; 
which, however, with your circum- 
ſcribed fortune, may have very ſe- 
rious conſequences. Heaven grant 
my fears may be groundleſs At 
all events, keep up with him a re- 
gular correſpondence; and, if you 
do not eſteem it a breach of your 
matrimonial duty, tranſmit me his 
letters; I am unprejudiced, and a 
ſtander-by ſees moſt of the game, 
Soon ſhall I (though love may blind 
your fair eyes) be able to judge by 


them the ſtate of his heart. If I 
find 


far 
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find any declenſton, I ſhall ſend you 
off poſt haſte, in ſearch of your 
rover: — we muſt ſhoot flying, if 
we perceive him on the wing. Per- 
haps it may not be long ere I ſhall, 
in perſon, have an opportunity of 
watching his motions ; for, to tell 


you the truth, I have half fixed the 


happy day that is to unite my fate 
with that of my antiquated inamo- 
rato. How delighted the good ſoul 


is! Ah, he little foreſees what a 


dance I ſhall lead him!—No lec- 
tures, coufin — you are not quite ſo 
romantic as you was a few months 
ago: All for Love, or the World 
well Loſt, is not quite ſo much in 
favour, No ſober tragedies for me: 

ſh - give 
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give me a lively comedy for my play 
of life. 


T gave you in my laſt only a 
ſlight ſketch of my ſwains; I had 
not leiſure to be particular, I be- 
lieve I did not inform you that Mr. 
Eveling is nephew, by the mother's 
fide, to my dear Sir Benjamin. I 
ſhot them both with one dart at our 
laſt aſſize ball, The only thing I 
regret is, that by my marrying the 
laſt, I deſtroy the proſpects of the 
former, who expected to heir the 
large eſtate of his uncle : but what 


dependence could he have on a hale 
old batchelor, who has a hundred 
times before been inclined to play 


the fool? Why not wed me as well 


as 


hi 
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as another? Nay, I will be a more 
generous aunt than he imagines ; 
for, as I hope I ſhall have no chil- 
dren, the eſtate ſhall ſtill be his, 
only incumbered with my jointure. 
I will do more :—Since the affair 
of children is not certain, I ſhall get 


him to ſettle ſomething handſome 


on him before our engagement. It 
is a propoſal which I have already 
made ; nor will I give up the point, 
till it is accompliſhed. Juſtice ſeems 
to demand this.—A few hundreds a 
year 1s a trifle to him, who is im- 
menſely rich. 


I eſteem Mr, Eveling more than 
any man I know : — I even admire 
him. This very morning he fof- 
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tened me to a degree, by his 
perſuaſive eloquence. But I will 
never more truſt myſelf with ſuch 
a tffe-g-ttte. Love is very amuſing, 
and all that, but I know myſelf too 
well, to think I could ever be hap- 
Py, at leaſt for any time, without the 
elegant joys of life, which fortune 
only can purchaſe ;—ſo, dear inſinu- 

ating Eveling, you muſt go abroad, 
if nothing but my hand can induce 
you to remain in your native coun- 
try: it will, I fancy, be beſt for us 
both: — gaiety and ſplendor will 
ſoon drive thee from my memory; 
and abſence, I doubt not, will on 


thee produce the ſame effect, 


He has a fine manly voice, No- 
thing 
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thing could be more pathetic, than 
while, holding my hand, he ſung a 
few lines from Thomſon : 


For ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to Love; 

And when we meet a mutual heart, 
Come in between, and bid us part ? 


The tear gliſtened in his eye while 
he ſpoke : — mine, I fear, was not 
quite free from moiſture ; but I 
turned it off with an air of levity. 
© A mutual heart, friend!” cried I, 
puſhing him from me : * upon my 
word, very free language to your 
aunt!” My aunt!— Curſe on the 
fatal word! — O Clara !—" Don't 
be filly, Eveling ; you know I deteſt 
your O's and Ah's, — The affair is 


determined, 


rr 
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determined. Marriage, and ſome- 
thing elſe, you know, go by deſ- 
tiny: — who can reſiſt their fate ? 
My dear Sir Benjamin's and mine 
have long been ſtrung up together 
in the courts above.“ O madam! 
how can you thus ſport with my 
miſery?” © O! again, Sir,” ſmiling ; 
„ but were I to treat the affair as 
ſeriouſly as your Worſhip, we ſhould 
make a ſad piece of work of it: and 
I hate ſadneſs. 


Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, 
Let's ſtrew the way over with flowers, 


I refuſe you as much for your ſake 
as my own :— 1 ſhould make a hor- 
rid wife for a poor man: no œco- 

nomical 
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nomical talents in the world! Love, 
we know, would not (be as careful 
of the commodity as we could) laſt 
above the firſt month, or two at 
moſt; and then what a frightful 
void ! no pleaſures in our power, to 
fill up the dreadful chaſm.” No 
pleaſures! how can my Clara think 
ſo? The Loves and Graces would 
for ever make their abode in our 
elegant cottage : — every amuſement 
that the country can yield ! «© The 
country ! — Horrid ! — Sauntering, 
dozing over a book, yawning at 
what is called the converſation of 
the ruſtics of our neighbourhood, or 
yawning by ourſelves, for want of 
ſomething to ſay ; each day repeat- 
ing over and over the ſame dull 


ſcene 
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ſcene we trod before: — mere vegeta- 
tion! I ſhould die in a twelvemonth, 
of downright ennui. 


The d-propos entrance of Sir Ben- 
jamin put a ſtop to our converſation. 
He is not quite pleaſed at his ne- 
phew's viſits to me; but I diſpelled 
the cloud on his brow, by telling 
him, Mr. Eveling was come to bid 
me adieu, being determined to ſet 
off for France in a few days. It 
is a good ſcheme,” cried the old 
man; * living is much cheaper 
there; and his prudent father effec- 
tually faved him from being extra- 
vagant, by leaving him nothing to 

ſpend.” * No reflections on my fa- 
ther, Sir Benjamin, I beſeech you : 


every 
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every man has a right to diſpoſe of 
his fortune as he pleaſes.” True, 
true, nephew: I meant no reproach 
to you; I have ever found you a 
good young man.” * Prove your 
regard for him then, Sir, cried I, 
* and render his circumſtances more 
eaſy,” © Why are you ſo much in- 
tereſted, Madam? you ſpeak warm- 
ly”— and the old ſoul looked arch. 


It is no more than juſtice, Sir, to 
ſo near a relation.“ I believe, I co- 


"Joured a little at his archneſs. Juſ- 


tice, Madam! I will do ample juf- 
tice to your beauty: and one act of 
juſtice, let me tell you, is as much 
as can be expected from one man, 
as the world goes.” - Do juſtice to 
yourſelf, Sir,“ reſumed J, by giving 
way 
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way to your natural generoſity : it 
will be an action worthy of you. 
* I will conſider of it, nephew,” 
ſaid Sir Benjamin: * come to me 


this evening.” The graceful youth 
bowed, ſighed, and departed, dart- 
ing a glance at me; which expreſſed 


more than words could utter. 


My father is quite delighted with 
the prudent choice I have made: — 
he takes all the merit of it, and 
piques himſelf on his plan of educa- 
tion ; which has rendered me ſo ſu- 


perior, as he ſays, to the weakneſs of 


my ſex, the love-ſick whining toads, 
as he calls them. He generally ends 


with his favourite ſong : 


Wincing 
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Wincing and whining, 

Sighing and pining | 

Thank Heaven, I'm not plagu'd 
With an obſtinate daughter! 


My aunt is as buſy as a bee, in 
making preparations for the impor- 
tant event; and I (Heigh-ho!) en- 
deavour to keep up my ſpirits, by 
waking dreams of equipage, jewels, 
fine cloaths, balls, plays, and box 
ton. Adieu. 


Continue to write freely all that 
paſſes and let us ſee which is moſt 
conducive to happineſs, — love, or 
grandeur, 


I am ever ſincerely your's, 


CLARA HasTINGS. 
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LETTER XIV. 
Mrs. Sidley to Miſs Haſtings. 


E is gone, dear Clara, and 

with him all my joy. —Early 
laſt Monday morning the poſt- 
chaiſe drove up to the gate: I heard 
its unwelcome ſound, and awoke my 
Sidley,—* O my dear Louiſa,” cried 
he, my heart fails me now the 
painful hour of ſeparation is ar- 
rived!” He ſtarted up, with viſible 
alacrity. I hurried on my cloaths, 


to prepare his breakfaſt.— He looked 


extremely elegant in his travelling- 


dreſs, I endeavoured to be chear- 
ful ; 
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ful; and he, I fear, put ſome force 
on himſelf, in order to appear ſad. 


The repaſt was ſoon over: — John 
came in, — Every thing is ready.“ 
My weak heart died within me at 
the ſound. ! Do not continue long 
away, my Sidley,“ my voice faltered. 
Only a few weeks at moſt, my 
love. Why theſe emotions for a 
ſhort ſeparation?” Pardon me, Sir, 
I know I am very ſilly ; but I ſhall 
ſoon recover myſelf, when I have 
leiſure for reflection; and, you know, 
I ſhall have time enough for that,” 
ſmiling through my teare, when 
you are gone.” He folded me in 
his arms. I ſhall not, cried he, 
fervently, © preſs to my heart fo great 
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a. treaſure, till my Louiſa flies to 
welcome my return,” — I could not 
ſpeak, He hurried into the chaiſe. 
I claſped my hands, in an agony, and 
running, with a kind of wildneſs, to 
the top of a little mount that over- 
looks the road, ſtood fixed, till my 
ſtrained eyes could no longer diſcern 
the wheels of his carriage, in filent 
grief, This was childiſh enough; but 
my preſaging heart forebodes a thou- 
ſand misfortunes from this excurſion. 
Heaven avert my fears | 


And now, my couſin, I have ſuf- 
ficient leiſure to think of thy affairs. 


Poor Eveling | what a mixture of 


pain and pleaſure flows from our 
ſenſibility! You, Clara, have a 


happy 


CO 
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happy diſpoſition, not capable of be- 
ing deeply affected; and yet, I fear, 
you have more partiality for that 
amiable man than I could wiſh, in 
your preſent ſituation, Do you con- 
ſider the crime of vowing love to 
one, while your heart gives the pre- 
ference to another? Will Heaven 
be propitious to ſuch an union ?— 
Did you ever read the marriage- 
ceremony ? To me, it is extremely 
awful; though, in this licentious 
age, little regarded. We have daily 
proofs of the conſequence of that 


diſregard. I hope, however, better 
things of you. 


You want to ſee which is moſt 
conduciye to happineſs, — a marriage 


of 
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Neither 
will, perhaps, be found perfect; but 
in the laſt, we ſhall have leaſt rea- 
ſon to reproach ourſelves : the firſt 


of intereſt, or of love ? 


is a kind of legal proſtitution, from 
which the delicate mind ſtarts with 
horror: — how you, with no ſinall 
ſhare of refinement, can bring your- 
ſelf to it, is to me ſurpriſing : but 
ambition is a powerful paſſion ; we 
have ſeen it purſued through every 
crime of which human nature is ca- 
pable. You, my couſin, will gra- 
tiſy your's only at the expence of 


perjury! — Start not but this mult 
certæinly be the caſe, 


Pardon me: I have done, You 
are by this time, perhaps, enjoying 
the 


ir Danes 


r 
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the triumph of your wedding finery ; 
that glittering parade, which dazzles 


weak eyes and blinds the judgment. 


Your vanity will be gratified by ex- 
citing the vulgar gaze: you will be 
envied; and envy to ſome minds is 
happineſs. — But forgive me: you 
may be tempted to fancy I am 
amongſt the number of the envious : 


do me more juſtice, and believe me, 
what I really am, 


Your moſt affectionate friend, 


Louis A SIDLEY. 


Vol. I. G LETTER 
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LETTER Xv. 
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Mr. Sidley to Loviſa. 


OW is my love? —I already 


"repent my having left you. C 

I ſeem till to behold your tears, and WU v: 
to feel your laſt embrace. w 
.. 

We are weak creatures, ever pur- to 
ſuing what experience tells us is not tre 
in this world to be obtained perfect loy 
happineſs I mean. Mine was nearly me 
ſo, and yet I was not content. We tio 
fancy, that change of place will pro- dec 
duce it ; but if it is not here; that ſtan 
is to ſay, in our own mind, it is no- will 
where: yet Hope, ſweet deluſive hi! 


Hope, 


C, 
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Hope, leads us on, for ever engag— 
ing us in new ſchemes, till, in a bet- 
ter world, the bliſs we vainly ſouglit 
for here is completed. 


[ met with the moſt cordial re- 
ception from my friend, who is a 
very worthy fellow, but one who 
would rather wiſh thoſe he likes, to 
ſhare in his affluence, than deſcend 
to viſit them in their leſs gay re— 
treats. It is not from pride; but he 
loves pleaſure, and is out of his ele- 
ment when not engaged in diſſipa- 
tion. It is for that reaſon that he 
declined my invitation.—He is con- 
ſtant enough in his attachments, and 
will continue to love his friends 
while they contribute to his amuſe- 


G 2 ment; 
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ment; but he has not ſentiment 
enough to ſeck his friends in their 
afflictions; not from want of gene- 
roſity, or from haughtineſs, but be- 
cauſe he would ſhun every thing 
that might caſt a damp on his ſpi- 
ritss He would not refuſe them 
relief, but he would ſhun their 
gloomy abodes: he has no talents 
for viſits of condolence. 


I find him far gone in every fa- 


ſhionable folly; and that not ſo 
much becauſe it is his taſte, as be- 


cauſe it is the faſhion. His houſe 
is ſpacious, and magnificently ſur- 
niſhed ; his table is covered with all 
that luxury can beſtow ; his carriage 
is ſuperb, and his domeſtics nume— 


rous: 


KA NOVEL. 1s 


tous: to defray the expence of all 
this, you may ſuppoſe that he has a 
large eſtate ; but be the eſtate what 
it will, it is the n to live above it, 
and Mr. Summers is too fond of the 
ton not to follow the example of thoſe 
who are honoured with that title of 
diſtinction. He wants nothing now, 
he ſays, but a favourite ſultana ; and 


gaily adds, that I muſt aſſiſt him in 


the ſearch, © though,” continues he, 


* I fear you are too much ruſticated, 
to be a proper judge of female me- 
rit,” Merit in a kept-miſtrels ! 
cried I, laughing. © Yes,” returned 
he, “a great deal of merit is re- 
quiſite: — beauty, elegance, caprice, 
art, and vivacity.” * But for con- 
ſtancy, and, at leaſt, the appearance 
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of modeſty,” ſaid I, * you are not ſo 
unreaſonable as to expect it ?' ** Why, 
J fear,” reſumed he, „ the former 
ie, indeed, not to be expected; and 
for the Jatter, it is entirely out of 
faſhion, even in thoſe who paſs for 
victuous, You, Sidley, have been 
but little converſant with your 
countrywomen, though ſufficiently 
verſed in the character of the 
French and Italians: I muſt tell 
you then, that you will find in them 
all the frivolous levity of the former, 
with the ſame propenſity to intrigue 
which diſtinguiſh them, but far leſs 
wit to embelliſh their defects, or 
conceal their vices; and that they 


have all the beauty of the Italians, 
withont 


A NOY ITI. ap 


without ſo elegant a taſte for the /pa- 


vir vivre.“ 


I hope it is only, his being ac- 
quainted with ſome of the worſt 
part of the ſex, that has given him 
ſuch unfavourable ideas. You, my 
amiable Louiſa, have inſpired me 
with very different ſentiments of the 
Britiſh fair; who, as they are more 


charming than the women of any 


other country, are alſo more emi- 
nently virtuous. I ſpeak of them in 
general : luxury and diſſipation may 
have corrupted ſome, and the af- 
fectation of aping foreign manners, 
ſtill more; but in their nature they 
are modeſt and reſcrved, the latter 
forcigners have thought them even 
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to a fault. At any rate, I am de- 
termined to judge for myſelf, and 
not to take characters upon truſt, I 
ſhall ſoon have an opportunity of 


making my remarks, for Mr. Sum- 


mers has an univerſal acquaintance 
with the beau monde. 


I have been obliged to put myſelf 
to ſome expence, in order to make a 
proper appearance amidit thoſe ele- 
gant circles; but, my love, a little 
economy in the country, where one 
may live as one pleaſes, will ſoon 
balance the account. I ſhall, I feel, 
m a very ſhort time, gratify my cu- 
rioſity; in a very ſhort time, be ſen- 
fible of the vanity of thoſe frivolous 
pleaſures which people engage in, 
for 
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for want of knowing the real enjoy- 
ments which domeſtic felicity only 
can beſtow ; and then I ſhall, with 
double reliſh, return to love and my 
Louiſa. — Dreſs and public places 
are all that I ſhall indulge myſelf 
in; for I have made a firm reſolu- 
tion not to be tempted to play, 
though ever ſo low; becauſe when 
once a taſte for gaming is acquired, 
there is no knowing to what lengths 
it may carry one. By this means, 
my dear, I ſhall give you no room 
for jealouſy, ſince I ſtand no chance 
of being in favour with the ladies, 
when 1 do not engage in that amuſe- 
ment, for which moſt of them ſeem 


alone to exiſt. 


(3 5 I was 
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J was weak enough to feel a tran- 
ſient regret, on my firſt arrival at 
my friend's, when I compared my 
ſituation with his; bat it wore off; 
as I diſcovered that cuſtom had ren- 
dered the advantages he derives from 
his riches and grandeur, ſo familiar, 
that he beholds a thouſand things 
with indifference, which, if I could 
ſhare with my Louiſa, would throw 
me into rapture. I am tempted to 
think, that we have all nearly an 
cqual portion of happineſs beſtowed 
on us; none of our cups fo large as 
to ſatisfy our thirſt ; but all filled: 
ſo that where Fortune laviſhes her 
bounties, it only makes the cup 
overflow, and the rich thirſt on as 


well as the poor,—lIt is beſt to adopt 
this 
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this doctrine, as it will aſſiſt us to 


he content with our lot. 


To-night, for the firſt time, I am 
to make my appearance at a bril- 
liant route, It is at Lady Mary 
Tryon's, aunt to Mr. Summers; 
with whom is at preſent, on a viſit, 
Lady Ifabella Conway, in whoſe 
praiſe he is laviſh; but who, from 
his deſcription, I am pretty well 
convinced, will not ſuit my taſte : — 


a mere fine lady, 


You find, my love, I write to you 
every trifling occurrence, in order to 
amuſe you, — Trifling will every 
thing appear to your Charles, while 
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you are abſent ; though, were you 
here, trifles themſelves would appear 
intereſting to him, who is ever, with 
unchangeable affection, 


Your devoted | 


C. SIDLEY, 


„ 
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LETTER XVL 
Mrs. Sidley to Miſs Haſtings. 


H Y do you not write, my 

dear Clara ?—are you offend- 
ed at my freedom, or ate you ſo 
buſy in making preparations, in or- 
der to part with your own, that you 
have. not. leiſure to. think of any 
thing elſe? I will, for the ſake of 
my peace, attribute. your ſilence to 
the latter, —Let me not loſe your 
friendſhip, my couſin, whatever o- 
ther misfortunes I may have to en- 
counter, 


Laſt poſt brought me a letter 
from 
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from my wanderer. Nothing mate- 
rial in it. I incloſe it, however, in o- 
bedience to your requeſt, —You will 
find, he was going to be introduced 
to ſome relations of his friend; 
Lady Iſabella Conway too: — a tri- 
fling incident, you will ſay, for me 
to remark : — ah! my dear, trifling 
beginnings have ſometimes very ſe- 
rious endings. I have my fears, in 
regard to that lady; and I will tell 
you the reaſon : — In putting away 
the cloaths my Sidley had worn the 
day before he left me, a letter drop- 
ped from one of the pockets ; the 
very letter (for I eaſily recollected 
the hand) which had tempted him 
to quit our ſweet retreat. TI reaſon- 
ed a few moments, whether or no 


I ſhould 


RE” :. . Ps | —\ 


1 ſhould read it; — but from his 
friend, what need of ſcruples?— 
Would I had never ſeen it! No— 
thing could be better calculated to 
make him diffatisfied with his con- 
dition, and, above all, with his haſty 
marriage. I ſend you a copy of it. 
You will find that he was marked 
down as the intended lover of Lady 
Iſabella, Will that fair one eaſily 
give up her intended conqueſt ? and 
will not my Sidley make diſagree- 
able compariſons ? — A beautiful 
young woman of quality ; — the 
humble Louiſa. Rank, fortune :— 
what has he not loſt by his precipi- 


tancy ? 


I am extremely low-ſpirited. My 
father 
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father is far from well. — The wea- 
ther begins to grow cold; the winds 
whiſtle, the rains deſcend; I wander 
forlorn, my books no longer afford 
me amuſement, my muſic is diſcord, 


AI can write no more. 


Adieu. 


LovisA. 


LETTER 
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Lady Scudamore to Mrs. Sidley. 


London. 


Bſerve the date of this letter, 

child, and then make allow- 
ance for the tumult of my agitated 
ſpirits. Expect no condolence. — 
How is it poſſible? Can one ſin- 
gle idea bordering on gravity enter 
this joyful breaſt? Yes, the amuſe- 
ments of London are wonderfully 
inſipid, to be ſure ! 


thank you, ye reaſoning mortals, 
who are too wiſe to be happy: I 


thank you, with all my heart, for 


having 
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having caſt your ſable cloud of wiſ- 


dom over my imagination, when J 

formed an idea of this dear bewitch- 

ing town. You ſaid, I ſhould be 

diſappointed. True, ſo I am; for 1 

am ten times more charmed than ! 

expected to be.— You talk to me of 
the calm, the rational pleaſures of 

the country : what are they, pray ? 

Walking: a wholeſome exerciſe ; 

but in what conſiſts the great wil- 

dom of it? In that way, the brutes 

excel us : — wandering amidſt thoſe 
faid brutes, and gazing, like them, 

at inanimate objects; ſleeping, eat- 

ing, and repeating the ſame thing 

to-morrow, and to-morrow, and to- 

morrow. — But here, hours wing 

their flight on pleaſure's glittering 
wings. 
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What ſo joyful as mixing 


with one's fellow-creatares, to meet 
with their beſt looks, beſt cloaths, 
and beſt tempers; to ſee the ſpark- 
ling lights profuſely illuminating the 
highly-ornamented domes ; to liſ- 
ten to the moſt extatic ſtrains that 
harmony can produce ; to weave the 
mazy dance, to taſte the rich repaſt, 
to laugh, to chat, to ogle, and to 
flirt; to have a crowd of beaux for 
ever whiſpering their civil unmean- 
ing flattery in one's ear; to viſit the 
theatre, and weep the fate of ima- 
ginary heroes, or with ſpirits elate, 
taſte all the ſprightlineſs of the co- 
mic muſe: - with ten thouſand o- 
ther joys which this dear town can 
yield! - Amidſt ſuch variety, where 


18 
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is there room for ſatiety ? I have 
been here a fortnight, and, though 
I have not loſt an hour of my now 
precious exiſtence, ſcarcely have l 


learnt even the names of half the 
amuſements that await me. 


Sir Benjamin, (cry him mercy |!) 
—[ had almoſt forgot to tell you 1 
am married to the honeſt man but 
that, indeed, you might gueſs, by 
my being here. — What was I going 
to ſay about him? O, — that he 
has purchaſed for me the ſweeteſt 
equipage you ever beheld; and ſuch 
a profuſion of jewels — a charming 
houſe too. — But do you know, the 
odd ſoul would not make me any 
ſettlement for pin-money ? though 

(and 


5 
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(and life, you know, is very uncer= 
tain) if he ſhould die before me, I 


ſhall have a moſt flouriſhing join- 


tare, —Well, but in the mean time, 
it 1s moſt vexatious not to have caſh 
at one's command, To be ſure, I 
may have it for aſking; but then, if 
one ſhould loſe a little more than 
uſual at play, or ſo, it will be rather 
awkward ; eſpecially if he ſhould 
expet to have the Whys and 
Wherefores anſwered. — One has 
always ſome alloys to one's happi- 
neſs, you find ; but for that, I pro- 
teſt to you, my dear, I do not con- 
ceive how mine (had I a corjuring- 
cap at my command) could be ren- 
dered more complete : and even 
that inconveniency will not be felt 
for 
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for ſome months, I truſt, or I muſt 
be out of luck indeed; ſince my 


good aunt made me a preſent of 


three hundred pounds, to buy me 
ſome ornaments. As I have abun- 
dance of theſe, it ſhall ornament my 
purſe, till Spadille, Manille, and 


 Baſto call it forth. 


O, — I have ſeen your good man. 


— On my word, an exceeding pretty 


fellow, with a great deal of the ron 
about him; dreſſes 2 merver/le, and 
flirts incomparably. Do not be jea- 
lous, for I cannot perceive (and I 
have a zolerable penetration in thoſe 
matters) that he has formed any at- 
tachment, not even with the dread- 
ed Iſabella, 


10 Away 


—— OY ns 
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Away with your melancholy fears, 
my dear; rouſe up your ſpirits, and 
come amongſt us. — Without flat- 
tery, you are many degrees hand- 
ſomer than any woman I have yet 
ſeen, But what a childiſh whim is 
it, at your time of life, to bury your 
charms in ſolitude! to wither, like 
a roſe in the deſart, unſeen and un- 
admired ! It is being ungrateful to 
nature, who has been laviſh of her 
gifts. Come to me; my houſe, my 
arms, my heart are open to receive 


you: — I will take no denial ; —and 


then your lord and maſter, by be- 
holding the admiration you excite, 
will know your value, and, by 
watching over his treaſure, which 
thouſands will covet, his attention 
will 
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will be too much engroſſed to leave 
him leiſure to wander. 


Now, do you not long to have a 
deſcription of your ſuppoſed rival ? 
But one woman's deſcription of an- 
other is not always ſo juſt as one 
could wiſh ; and yet, I think, you 
may truſt me, when I tell you that 
the men all give me the preference 
to her ladyſhip. —I am a new face, 
you, will fay ;—nay, and a better 
face too, or my glaſs belyes me. She 
is very well, however : good eyes, 


good teeth, a lively look, an air, and 


a grace; her complexion a clear 
brown, her noſe well-formed, and a 
pretty little ruby mouth, with an 
arch ſmile, — Vaſtly well all this; 
I but 
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but your huſband ſays, there is too 


much of her. She is rather in the 


pyramidical ſtyle, to be ſure; much 
followed, however, much courted, 
and admired ; if not for her per- 
ſon, at leaſt for her fortune : but 
ſhe ſeems to ſet a due value on her 
precious freedom, nor will eaſily 
be caught in the ſnare of matri- 
mony, while faſhion authorizes her 


to take all decent advantages of | 


her liberty ; and her ladyſhip has 
not the leaſt tincture of the prude 
in her compoſition. Though your 
caro ſpoſo pays no improper atten- 
tion to her, ſhe honours him with 
viſible marks of diſtinction. In- 
deed, it ſeems to be the ton: the 
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ladies vie with each other who 
ſhall have the merit of teaching 
him the graces, and initiating him 
into the myſteries of the bear 


His friend, Mr. Summers, is a 
gay diſſipated man of faſhion, 
whoſe chief ambition is to ſigna- 
lize himſelf as ſuch, by high liv- 
ing, high gaming, and running 
through his fortune 2-/a-mode.— 
Nature has endued him with a 
very decent underſtanding, and a 
Heart ſuſceptible of the feelings 
of humanity; but a modiſh educa- 
tion, and modiſh examples, rather 


than inclination, have made him a 
libertine. 
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libertine.— I very freely told your 


huſband my ſentiments of him, by 
way of putting him on his guard. 
I had his character from one who 
knows him well, Your Sidley, 
however, vindicated him with all 
the warmth of friendſhip. — He 


ſeems to have acquired but little 
4 knowledge of mankind; is fincere, 


* open, credulous, and (if I may 
g take the liberty to ſpeak my ſen- 
Th timents) virtuous more from the 
a abſence of temptation, than from 
a any fixed principle. What I mean 


95 is, that he has not that inflexible 
A- ſteadineſs which is ſufficient to 
ler ſtem the torrent of his paſſions : — 
* naturally impetuous and eager in 
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the purſuit of pleaſure, his good- 
nature and complaiſance make 
him, to gratify others, engage in 
follies which his reaſon diſap- 
proves. He had made a wiſe re- 
ſolution againſt gaming, (for ex- 
ample) but how could he refuſe 
the ladies? — he hates drinking ; 
but how could he baulk the fro- 
lic of his gay friend, who, by way 
of variety, ſometimes engages in 2 
debauch ? 


Gaiety and diſſipation does not 
ſo much engroſs me, but that J 
have made it my buſineſs, for your 
ſake, narrowly to watch his con- 
duct. Such are his connections 
here, 
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here, that it will require more 
prudence than he ſeems maſter of, 
to preſerve him from the infection 
of their vices, For this reaſon, my 
dear couſin, I ſeriouſly adviſe you 
to haſten to town. I have men- 
tioned you to Sir Benjamin ; I 
have expreſſed an earneſt deſire to 
have you with me. From my de- 
ſcription, he longs, no leſs than I 
do, for the favour of your compa- 


ny. Perhaps he thinks I ſtand in 


need of ſuch a ſober matron, to 


keep me within certain bounds. I 
can perceive the good man has a 
little tincture of jealouſy in his 
compoſition ; but though I may 
flirt, there is but one male crea- 
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ture in the world who could tempt 
me to tranſgreſs ; and he, alas! is 


far, far away. So may he remain ! 
—it is beſt for us both. 


Adieu. Judge of my friendſhip 
by the length of this epiſtle, — I 
have denied myſelf airs to-day, as 
Millamant fays : — ſhut up in my 
cloſet; not a ſoul admitted; un- 
moved at the eloquence of re- 
peated raps : not a fingle beau to 
attend at my toilet : I know not 
how I fhall perform the pleaſing 
taſk without them : their flattery 
gives that charming glow to the 
complexion, that vivacity to the 
eyes, —Come, ye Graces! and ſup- 

. 
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ply their place; dreſs me for con- 
queſt; for I am going to an aſſem- | 
bly where half the fine women in 
England will diſphy their charms. 
Sidley will be there, — Once more 


adieu. 


CLARA SCUDAMORE, 


H 4 LETTER 
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ESETTTER XVII 
Mrs. Sialey to Lady Scudamore. 


OU terrify me, dear Clara.— 

I tremble for the morals of 

my huſband. —I tremble for his 
conſtancy too, in ſpite of your well- 
meant aſſurances of his not having 
yet formed any connections. But 
can his heart long continue inſen- 
fible to the allurements of women 
who ſtop at nothing to add to their 
conqueſts, that they may gratify 
their vanity ? — How wretched 
ſhould I be! — the very thought 
drives me to diſtraction. I could 
patiently 
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patiently bear every ill but the loſs 
of his affeftions. —I fear I am na- 
turally a little inclined to jealouſy : 
and I feel too, that I ſhould be as 
miſerable were he but to give any 
other woman the preference, — 
were he but to think her more 
amiable than me, I ſhould be as 


miſerable, I ſay, as if he had gone 


all the lengths of an intrigue : my 
delicacy could not brook the leaſt 
deviation ; for if once his heart 
began to wander, I ſhould look 
upon him as loſt to me for ever. 
He might change the object of his 
paſſion a thouſand times ; but ne- 
ver would that heart return to its 


firſt attachment :—let my conduct 
H 5 be 
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be what it would, the utmoſt I 
could hope for would be his e- 
ſteem. — Ah, how cold a ſenti- 
ment! Tired perhaps at laſt with 
roving, he would be what people 
call reclaimed; he might return to 
me : but how return? with a heart 
exhauſted, where cold indifference 
had taken up its reſidence? How 
different from the tender union 
that has hitherto ſubſiſted ! I could 
not ſupport the change ; —ſuch a 
ſtate of apathy ! 


Fd 


You bid me haſten to town ; but 
how, my couſin, can I accept your 
kind invitation? Can I leave my 
father, in his preſent ſituation? who 

then 
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then will ſmooth the pillow for 
his languid head? who ſoothe his 
pain under the preſſure of ſickneſs ? 
No; be the conſequence what it 
will, I muſt not, cannot leave the 
author of my being, when he ſtands 
ſo much in need of my afliſtance, 
Not long, I fear, will this be the 
caſe. The change of his fortune 
ſits heavy on his heart : the recol- 
lection of paſt ſcenes, and a too 
late ſenſe of imprudence, prey 


upon his mind; his health daily 


declines, 


Sidley writes frequently to me; 
but I already fancy I can perceive 


a coolneſs in his ſtile, Love 1s 
H 6 only 
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only nurſed in ſolitude; abſence 


naturally weakens our attach- 
ments. 


Adieu. I muſt attend my fa- 
ther..-Favour me with the parti- 
culars of all that paſſes, and accept 
a thouſand thanks for your good- 
neſs, with my beſt compliments to 
Sir Benjamin, 

Adieu. 


LovisA SIDLEY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 
Mr. Sidley to Louiſa. 


Y heart ſympathizes with 
my beloved. I know your 
tender feelings, and conſequently 
what you muſt ſuffer for your fa- 
ther's melancholy ſituation. No- 


thing but a prudent regard to our 
mutual intereſt could keep me from 
you; but I muſt not ſuffer my 
friends to forget me, when they 
ſeem ſo favourably diſpoſed to ad- 
vance my fortune. Mr. Summers 
has a numerous acquaintance z 
ſome of them men in power. He 


has 
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has already procured for me the 
promiſe of a place under the go- 
vernment. — I will not condeſcend 
to become a ſervile levee-hunter ; 
but a proper attendance is requi- 
ſite. This will detain me ſome 
time longer in town, Indeed, as 
this plan is in agitation, I think it 
will be neceſſary for us both to 
ſpend the winter here: the ex- 
pence muſt not be a bar, when we 
have a proſpect of being ſo amply 
repaid, I would therefore, my 
- dear girl, have you, if Mr. Palmer 
can bear to be removed, come to 
me as ſoon as poſſible; or, if he is 
in as much danger as you appre- 
hend, a few weeks will, moſt pro- 

bably, 


SI 
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bably, releaſe you from your filial 
taſk. You muſt endeavour to re- 
concile yourſelf to the event. I 
will not offer any common-place 
arguments by way of conſolation, 
your own good ſenſe will ſuggeſt 
all that can be ſaid on the ſub- 


ject, 


All the pleaſures of this gay 
town cannot conſole me for your 
abſence. I never enjoy myſelf ſo 
much as when fete-d-téte with 
your charming coulin; for then 
my Louiſa is our conſtant theme. 
— She 1s a fine creature; all the 
men here are dying for her : but 
though her vivacity may encourage 

their 
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their advances, ſhe acts, upon the 
whole, with ſo much diſcretion, 
that even the prudes have not yet 
found an occaſion to demoliſh her 
character. Sir Benjamin is an odd 
mortal ; it gratifies his vanity to 
ſee her admired ; yet he is ridicu- 
louſly jealous. 


I fear ſhe will, when grandeur 
and gaiety are become familiar to 
her, find an aching void in her 
heart, which ſhe has put it out of 
her power to fill up.— The more I 
ſee of thoſe faſhionable marriages, 
the more I applaud my own con- 
duct in my diſintereſted choice of 
the moſt amiable of women. 


Adieu, 


& NOV Ek 


Adieu, my love. I am going to 
write to Sir John Belville, a friend, 
whom J hope ere long to have the 
pleaſure of introducing to my 
Louiſa.—!I contracted an acquaint- 
ance with him while on my tra- 
vels. He is handſome, ſenſible, 
ſpirited, and, barring a few faſhion- 
able vices, has great merit. 


Apropos of thoſe faſhionable 
vices; I had almoſt forgot to thank 
my ſweet girl for her dear half- 
chiding ſermon. I do aſſure you, 
I read it with great attention, and 
will endeavour to profit by it. Vou 
ſay true, the giving ſoft names to 
crimes doth not alter their nature, 

| Nothing 
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Nothing can be more juſt, — But 


the hair-dreſſer is come. I am 


ſorry to be interrupted. One lives 
here in a conſtant hurry, 


Adieu, my angel. Believe me 
ever your's, 


SIDLEY, 


LETTER 


rr 


Mr. Sidley to Sir Fobn Beluville. 


Solemnly aſſure you, dear Bel- 


ville, you are miſtaken in re- 
gard to Lady Bell. My vanity 
may indeed be a little gratified by 
that notice which caprice has 
tempted her to diſtinguiſh me 
with ; but, poſitively, ſhe is not to 
my taſte. You will, perhaps, be 
as angry at this declaration, as 
when you thought me your rival ; 
but it is fact nevertheleſs. She is 
too maſculine, too — too , I can 


hardly deſcribe what I mean. — 
Were 
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Were you to ſee my ſweet Louiſa, 


however, you would eaſily con- 
ceive, that the man who loved her 
2 la folie, could never be ſtruck 
with her ladyſhip : and yet, I own, 
ſhe is an exceeding fine woman ; 
that ſhe has an excellent cultivated 
underſtanding, an infinity of wit, 
and that as a companion, or for a 
little Sadinage, I know no one 
whom I would prefer to her. But, 
laugh at me as you pleaſe, my mo- 
rals would not ſuffer me for one 
moment, were ſhe more tempting, 


to behold her with improper views. 


My ſacred, and not yet repented of 
engagement with my Louiſa ; my 
regard for the lady's honour, as 
| well 
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well as my own, would not fuffer 
me to form deſigns upon her; ſo 
that you find, my dear Jack, from 
Sidley you have nothing to fear,— 
But to ſpeak freely, I think, on the 
other hand, you have as little to 
hope from her ladyſhip. She will 
not eaſily be caught in the ſnare of 
matrimony : though I will not an- 
ſwer for her forming other connec- 
tions; for ſhe piques herſelf on de- 
ſpiſing the fixed and ſettled rules; 
bids defiance to cenſure, while her 
own heart acquits her; and de- 
pends on the ſtrength of her virtue 
alone, without condeſcending to 
make uſe of thoſe guards which 
females of a more timid diſpoſition 


think 
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think requiſite, Her own ſex, in- 
deed, ſhe deſpiſes, and treats above 
half ours on the ſame footing as ſhe 
does her monkey: and yet I am 
much deceived if her heart is not 
vulnerable; nay, if ſhe is not capa- 
ble of loving with all the violence 
of uncontroulable paſſion, though 
ſhe affects to ridicule the little effe- 
miniſing God. I have freely told 
her as much. Nothing makes her 
ſo angry; I am ſure of a good rap 
with her fan on the occaſion : but, 
for all her airs, I have ſeen her 


look ſuch things ! 
O 


I with, for her family's fake, 
nay, for her own ſake, ſhe was 


well 


10 
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well married; but indeed, my 
friend, I do not with you ſo much 
ill, as that you ſhould be her huſ- 
band. — Continue your excurſion, 
if you find benefit from abſence. 
This advice is highly diſintereſted, 
ſince I never ſtood more in need of 
your advice, beſides the pleaſure I 


always reap from your ſociety, 


You know the ſcrape I got into 


before you left us. — Gaming is 
certainly the d—l. I, who had 
made ſo many wiſe reſolutions a- 
gainſt it! — The raſcals (known 
ſharpers) will hear of no compro- 
miſe. Summers has offered ; but 


no, I will die ere 1 condeſcend to 


receive 
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receive any pecuniary favours, —[] 
depend on the promiſe of my 
friends, in regard to the place ſoli- 
cited for me; that I may with ho- 
nour receive; and the hopes of 
that ſupports my ſpirits : if that 
fails, poſitively I am ruined ; for 
my eſtate, in this curſed emer- 
gency, is mortgaged to its full va- 
lue. Debts of honour muſt be 
paid. Ridiculous! to pay a ſet of 
known villains, and refuſe the ſame 
Juſtice to the induſtrious trader ! 
Horrid as this is, it is the maxim 
of the world. Indeed, I muſt 
pay the harpies, to ſilence them; 
ſince not for the earth would I 
| have my Louiſa acquainted with 
I my 
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my folly and imprudence. Alas! 
it would break her gentle heart. 
I muſt ſend for her to town, if her 
father dies, which is hourly ex- 
pected ; for my creditors, I fear, 
would not give me leave of ab- 
ſence : — but the place will ſet all 
to rights.—In this dear bewitch- 
ing town, let one make what re- 
ſolutions one will, there is no liv- 
ing within bounds, 


I tell you freely the ſtate of my 
affairs, not ſuppoſing that a man 
will be the leſs eſteemed for ha- 
ving had the ſpirit to ruin himſelf; 
which is at preſent the height of 
the ton. —Belville, I look upon you 

Vor. I. 1 in 
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in a ſuperior light from a mere 
worldly friend; and, in return, I 
am moſt ſincerely 


Your's, 


Gtr. 


I ſhall ſpend this evening with 
the old ſet. Would you were to 
be of the party! I will once more 
puſh my fortune, though it ſhould 
be my laſt ſtake, We will hope 
better things. — My ſpirits are 
light, who knows but I may re- 
trieve all ? Then, then my Louiſa, 
cured of his roving, will thy wan- 
derer return to peace and thee, 


Adieu! 


LETTER 


A NS wi 
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Lady Scudamore to Mrs. Sidley. 


OU are too apprehenſive, my 
dear. — Sidley, to be ſure, is 

not quite what I could wiſh ; ne- 
vertheleſs, he is a faint, in compa- 
riſon to moſt of our young men of 
faſhion : and I verily believe, in 
ſpite of abſence and temptations, 
you ſtill enjoy the firſt place in his 
affections. Haſten to us, however, 
— he will not be the worſe for your 
preſence, —if my uncle can be re- 
moved; if not, I neither wiſh you to 
I 2 do 
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do it, nor, I am perſuaded, would 
any arguments prevail on you to 
leave him, His illneſs, I muſt take 
leave to ſay, was rather mal-4- 
propos; but fo are moſt things in 
this life, I think. 


I am as peeviſh as an old maid 
to-day, This teazing man ! —I 
would not give a pinch of ſnuff for 
his fondneſs, when he gives no 
other proofs of it but.a few mon- 
key-tricks, and loves and dears. To 
pretend to love one, and yet to re- 
fuſe what is requiſite to one's hap- 
pineſs ! — Heavens ! when I firſt 
came here, I thought two or three 
hundred pounds would laſt one 

half 
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half a century ; but when ſo many 
hours are dedicated to the card- 
table, except Fortune is very propi- 


tious, how ſoon is ſuch a ſum loſt! | 


What horrid luck ſome people 
have ! But I am ſure, half the old 
dowagers in town have learnt 
fleight of hand. — I often, laſt 
night, thought of Lady Townley. 
Such cards were enough to make 
a parſon ſwear :—and then, when I 
came home, to be lectured by my 
old foul of a huſband ; —and this 
morning to behold in my glaſs 
fuch languid eyes, ſuch pale 


checks, ſuch hagged looks! — 
Heigh-ho ! 


I 3 Eveling, 
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Eveling, had I been content to 
wander through the leafy grove 
with thee, inſtead of being ſtifled 
in crowded aſſemblies, the roſeate 
bloom, the dimpled ſmiles, would 
not have forſaken this faded face. 
And would not the ſoft emotions, 
awakened by thy ſoothing tale, 
have communicated as much hap- 
pineſs as I experience, while, 
though blazing in jewels, I fit 
racked between hope and fear, 
when avarice is the only paſſion 
that finds entrance to my breaſt ? 


After all, Louiſa, the parade of 
equipage, the glare of dreſs, the 
buſtle of public places, can only, 

while 
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while their novelty continues, a- 
waken raptures : when oft repeat- 
ed, the fluttering heart ſinks to reſt, 
exhauſted with agitations which 
were not formed to intereſt it, and 
then leaves the ſenſes to make 
what they can, without its aid, of 
the unmeaning toys. — Do not trĩ- 
umph on this confeſſion, couſin, 
and fancy that I approve your plan 
of matrimony more than my own : 
— the truth is, I believe honeſt St. 
Paul made a fagacious ſpeech, 
when he faid © Thoſe who marry 
do well; but thoſe who continue 
ſingle do better.” 


I have not ſeen your huſband this 
I 4 week : 


week : I know not what is become 
of him. Lady Bell rolls her 
ſparkling eyes about, but no Sidley 


meets their glances. If you had 


not, by ſome means or other, put 
it into my head, as well as your 
own, that ſhe may, ſomehow or 
other, become your rival (by 
which you have prejudiced me 
againſt her) I believe I ſhould have 
been tempted to cultivate her 
friendſhip. As it is, I am abſo- 
lutely compelled to admire her. 


She has a grace, a dignity about 


her, which is ſo natural and un- 
affected, that I think a noble 
mind alone could inſpire it. She 
has a frankneſs too, which ſeems 


to 
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to ſpeak a heart unconſcious of 
guilt, I have heard a thouſand in- 
ſtances of her generoſity : — but 
with all theſe perfections, ſhe has 
an equal number of faults. She is 
haughty, ſatirical, and, to a degree, 
bordering on the maſculine ; de- 
ſpiſing thoſe forms and reſtrictions 
impoſed on our ſex ; which, I 
ſhould think, a libertine mind 
alone would deem ſevere. The 
men follow her in crowds; but 
ſhe follows the only one who flies 


her! 


T fear, it is a leſs gentle paſſion 


than love which now reigns pa- 
ramount in his boſom. I wiſh he 
I 5 may 
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may not have got amongſt a ſet of 
ſharpers. — Summers may make 
ducks and drakes of his money, if 
he thinks proper; he is a ſingle 
man, and the ſooner he is ruined, 
the leſs he will have to do; that 
is his affair. — Do not be alarmed, 
however ; I have only ſome flight 
ſuſpicions. I ſhall make it my 
buſineſs to find Sidley, and then 
will endeavour to ſound him; and, 
if poſſible, will prevail on him to 
pay you a viſit, ſince you cannot 
come to us. He has promiſes, and 
hopes, and all that ſtuff ; but if his 


friends really mean to ſerve him, 
they muſt have ſhort memories in- 
deed, if his conſtant preſence is 
requiſite 
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requiſite to keep them in mind of 


him. 


Sir Benjamin has juſt been with 
me. Would you believe it? he tells 1 
me, buſineſs demands his preſence 
in the country, and that I muſt 


prepare to attend him there next [t 
Monday, at fartheſt. — Mut, did I 
he ſay? — On my word! — But i 
adieu, my dear; I have not pa- ih 
tience to write, — Depend on my l 
ſeeing Sidley before I ſet off. I 30 
will either ſend him to you, or jp 
take him with me, 1 

Your's, &c. it 
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LETTER An. 


Mr. Sidley to Lady Scudamore. 


My charming, my amiable 

couſin, what ſhall I fay ?— 
I am the moſt wretched, the moſt 
imprudent of men ! But for good- 
neſs ſake, for friendſhip's ſake, 
ſhield my Louiſa : let not the fa- 
tal tale of my undoing reach her 
ears: let her not know that all 
her pious prayers for my protection 


have been fruitleſs; that I have 


long been abandoned by Heaven; 
and that vice has ſo perverted my 
mind, that I have abandoned every 


thing 


N 2m 


thing that is virtuous and excel- 
lent, except herſelf. Ves, aſſure 
her, that in the midſt of all my 
errors, ſhe never loſt her empire 
over my heart. But, wretch that 
Jam, could I be ſaid to love her, 
while, to gratify my paſſion, I fat 
deliberately down, and, at one caſt 
of the dice, condemned her to po- 
verty ? — Diſtracting thought! let 
her not know it. Take her under 
your protection, my ever- indulgent 
friend; ſoothe her ſorrow: ſay that 
buſineſs has obliged me to leave 
London for ſome time: — take her 
into the country with you. — O! 
what muſt be her ſufferings! — her 
father dead, as I hear, and no kind 

friend. 
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friend at hand to conſole her! — 
What a monſter muſt ſhe think 
me! But, alas! long, long will it 
be ere we meet again. | 


Aſk me not where I am: no 
one enquires for me now: then 
why ſhould you ?—only be a friend 1 
to my love, and let fate diſpoſe as } 
it ſees fit of the unfortunate { 


| 
| 
| SIDLEY. 0 
| 


| 4 
| 10 
| hi 


LETTER 


— — — — 


A NOVEL. 183 


LETTER A206 


Lady Iſabella Conway to Miſs Weſt. 


OME to me immediately, my 
dear ; I am in the utmoſt agi- 
tation, — Sidley has run his race: 
he is ruined. That charming man, 
ſo formed to enjoy life; but, alas! 
ſo circumſcribed in his fortune, — 
Only fools are fortunate. 


I make no ſcruple to acknow- 
ledge to you my regard for him ; 
my paſſion, if you chooſe to call it 
ſo. My heart, invulnerable to all 


his ſex beſides, was formed in uni- 
ſon 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ſon with his. I glory in my at- 
tachment, though it is hopeleſs. 
I will manifeſt it by every act of 
diſintereſted generolity in my pow- 
er: but ſo noble are my ſenti- 
ments, that, I think, I would not 
wiſh he ſhould love me, if he 
could; for to ſay truth, it is pity 
that he ſhould : — but who ſhall 
hinder me from loving him, while 
I do not rob his too happy wife of 
his affections? What right has ſhe 
to be offended at my feelings? 
ſhall ſhe alone be ſenſible of his 
merit ? ſhall ſhe alone experience 
the power of his charms? — But 
this enchanting ſubject runs away 


with my pen.—Ah! when I recol- 
lect 
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let where he is! —Haſten with 
me, Maria, to the horrid priſon : 
my gold ſhall ſoon make the ſtrong- 
barred gates give way, and releaſe 
their lovely captive. 


Adieu, — I wait for you : — be 
muffled up.— A hack ſhall convey 
us. 


Your's, &c, 


I. CoNWAx. 


LETTER 
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LESITER XXIV. 


Mi. Weſt to Lady Bell Conway, 


OW unfortunate ! — Be aſ- 
ſured, my friend, nothing 


but neceſſity ſhould have prevailed 
on me to refuſe your requeſt, — 
The carriage was at the door, my 
father in it, my maid held my 
cloak in her hand, ready to put it 
on, that I might accompany him, 
at the moment I received your 
note. It was not an airing, or a 
mere viſit, elſe would I have apo- 
logized, and diſengaged myſelf ; 


but we were on the wing to attend 


_y 
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my aunt Eleanor, at her country- 
ſeat, who was ſuddenly taken ill; 
and here I am ſtill. — But, dear 
Lady Bell, let me know how you 
have ſettled the affair. Favour me 
with all the particulars of your 
uncommon viſit Some of our ſex 
would call it imprudent ; but I 
know you noble; I know the 
goodneſs of your heart, and can, 


with all your ſingularity, eſteem 


you : nay, I know you have 
more virtue than half the prudes 
in town ; but yet I could, for your 
ſake, wiſh that Sidley had never 
been born, ſince, pure as your 
paſſion is, it can only ſerve to tor- 
ment you.— Adieu, my dear, 


I am 
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I am tempted, on the contrary, 
to with this teazing old woman 
heartily in love: it would be 
ſomething to employ her thoughts; 7 
conſequently, ſhe would think 
more, and ſpeak leſs. At preſent, 7 
if one may judge by the nothing- 
neſs of what ſhe ſays, ſhe ſpeaks 
merely for want of thought. 


I am, dear Lady Bell, 


Your's, &c. 18 


M. WesrT. H 


LETTER 
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LETTER . 
Lady Iſabella Conway to Miſi Weſt. 


ELL you all ?=-O, my dear, 
ſuch a ſcene -I want words. 
An the moſt horrid of all wretch- 
cd apartments, furniſhed only with 
a kind of a couch by way of bed, 


a broken ſtool, and a table no leſs 
out of repair, did I find the moſt 
elegant, the moſt lovely of his ſex. 
He that would adorn a throne, 
lay ſtretched on a bed, hardly fit 


to receive the meaneſt of beg- 
gars. 


It 
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It was duſk ere I reached the 


. priſon ; and in that diſmal abode 


total darkneſs prevailed, ſave a few 
glimmering rays of light that 
twinkled from a lamp, placed on 
his table. He had, as I before 
ſaid, thrown himſelf on his bed. 
He was dreſſed in deep mourning 
[I have ſince found, it was on ac- 


count of the death of his father- 
in-law] ; his fine hair hung diſhe- 


velled over his ſhoulders, and 
partly ſhaded his face; his eyes 
were cloſed, and his hands, the 
fingers claſped in each other, preſ- 
ſed upon his forehead. —As my 
entrance did not rouze him, I 


ſtood ſome time, pleaſed with an 


opportunity 


A NOVEL. 191 


opportunity of gazing on him un- 
obſerved : at laſt, however, he ut- 
tered a deep ſigh, and ſtarted up, 
exclaiming, “ Poor, poor Louiſa !” 
As he uttered this, he chanced to 
glance his eyes to where I flood, 
Ile was {truck dumb with aſto- 
niſhment, I inſtantly endeavoured 
to diſpel it, by ſaying, in a com- 
poſed manner, Do not be ſur- 
prized, Mr, Sidley, to ſee me 
here; friendſhip will make its 
way, in ſpite of bolts and bars,” 
* Friendſhip !' repeated he, Can 
the undone Sidley ſtill hope to 
poſſeſs ſo great a bleſſing ? * Yes, 


Sir; and in me you ſhall find a 
friend who will not reſt in empty 


9 profeſſions, 
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profeſſions, I come to have the 
happineſs to releaſe you.“ *Is it poſ- 
ſible, Madam ? — How far nobler 
are your ſex's ſentiments than ours! 
You excite my warmeſt gratitude, 
my higheſt admiration - But par- 
don me, Madam, I am already 
fallen too low. The, ſenſe of an 
obligation, ſuch as you offer, 
would, added to my other wretch- 
ed feelings, be too much to bear.” 
« Permit me, Sir, to aſk a con- 
ciſe ſtate of your affairs, — Excuſe 
me, I will not be refuſed an an- 
ſwer to my queſtion, at leaſt,” * It 
is e painful taſk, Madam; but yet 
few. words will ſuffice: — I am 


ruined, totally ruined, My little 
eſtate 
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eſtate I loſt at the gaming- table: 
with deſperate madneſs I riſqued 
my all. The harpies who undid 
me, now enjoy the ſpoil, My o- 
ther more honourable debts, or at 
leaſt thoſe debts which true ho- 
nour would have made me moſt 
ſolicitons to diſcharge, are ſtill un- 
paid, and muſt, I fear, remain ſo, 
They amount to about one hun- 
dred and thirty pounds. I have 
no reſource, ſince what is left by 
Mr. Palmer ſhall be wholly ap- 
propriated to the uſe of my Lou- 
iſa'—[he pauſed a few moments, 


unable to proceed for his emo- 
tions! — © and ſmall, I fear, will 
the pittance be, added he, claſp- 
Vol. I. K ing 
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ing his hands, at the ſame time 
raiſing his moiſtened eyes to hea- 
ven. Do not give way to deſ- 
pondency, dear Mr. Sidley (I 
could not for the life of me help 
the tear); only ſubmit yourſelf 
to my management, and all will 
yet be well.“ O, Madam! ſhak- 
ing his head. I muſt have my 
own way, Sir: and in the firſt 
place, a coach waits at the gate, 
to convey you from this hor- 
rid place,” He fighed, * Excuſe 
me, Madam ; I am ſenſible of your 
goodneſs, but I muſt endeavour— 
My wife's couſin, perhaps—' * It 
is well, Sir,” cried I, chagrined at 
his obſtinacy ; but Lady Scuda- 

N more 


1 
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more cannot, you well know, aſ- 
fiſt you; and as to Sir Benjamin, 
I believe indeed he loves you bet- 
ter than any thing in the world, ex- 
cept his money. What I offer is a 
mere trifle, I am uncontrouled 
miſtreſs of my fortune; and I 
proteſt, I know not any one wor- 
thy perſon in your ſituation, whom 
I would not with equal chearful- 
neſs relieve. Conſider, Sidley, what 
anguiſh your Louiſa will ſuffer, 
when ſhe knows where you are, 
Can you bear the thoughts of 
that? Muſt the knowledge of your 
wretchedneſs be added to her grief 
for the loſs of a parent? Who but 
you can ſupport her ſpirits in her 
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preſent ſituation ?” © In her preſent 


ſituation l' cried he; * Ah! that 
thought !—Unfortunate offspring! 
The thought unmans me. —! yield, 
Madam, added he, caſting himſelf 


at my feet, * ſave my.Louiſal' 


T had ſtretched out my hand to 
raiſe him; he preſſed it to his 
lips. At that moment the door 
flew open, and a lady in dcep 
mourning ruſhed in, with her arms 
extended, calling out, © Where, 
where is my Sidley ?” She ſaw me; 
ſhe ſaw him at my feet, She ſtop- 
ped ſhort, as if ſtruck with light- 
ning: her arms continued extend- 
ed, her fine eyes were raiſed to 

heaven. 
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heaven, I never beheld fo ele- 
gant, ſo ſtriking a figure, — Well 
may he love her as he does ; ſhe 
is, in perſon and face, the moſt 
angelic creature I ever beheld. For 
ſome time we all, without having 
a ſufficient degree of recollection 
to move or ſpeak, continued in the 
ſame poſture, only that Sidley had 
as it were involuntarily quitted 
my hand, and turned towards his 
Louiſa, though ſtill kneeling. She 
changed colour; he ſtarted up, 
and, juſt in time to ſave her from 
ſinking on the floor, caught her in 
his arms. My ſmelling-bottle was 
of uſe, Some hartſhorn and wa- 
ter, brought by the people, ſoon 

K 3 reſtored. 
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reſtored her. She found herſelf in 
her huſband's arms, her head re- 
clined on his ſhoulder; but on 
turning her eyes, ſhe beheld me, 
and ſeemed to ſhrink from him 
with a kind of horror; on which, 
ſtepping back a few paces, and aſ- 
ſuming a manly look of firmneſs, 
and no leſs dignity, © Louiſa,” faid 
he, I never deceived you: deceit 
is not in my nature. Do me juſ- 
tice: judge not by appearances, 
That lady is the moſt noble, the 
moſt generous of women. To her 
I am going to be indebted for my 
freedom. She it is who reſtores 
me to you with diſintereſted friend- 
_-- 

Perhaps, 
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Perhaps, Sir, interrupted I, * it 
cannot be called wholly diſinte- 
reſted, ſince, beſides the pleaſure it 
will give me to contribute to the 
happineſs of ſo amiable a pair, I 
mult likewiſe aſpire to the honour 
of your friendſhip in return: And 
you, charming Louiſa, added I, 
* will one day, I hope, eſteem me 
worthy of your's. Mr. Sidley ſays, 
deceit is not in his nature: 
equally do I deteſt it. I have 
long, Madam, beheld Mr. Sidley 
with partiality. I could not be 
blind to his merit; I could not 
help ſeeing that he was far more 
amiable than the generality of his 
ſex : but I call Heaven to witneſs, 
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I never, for one moment, beheld 
him in any other light than as the 
huſband of a lady, whom report 
ſpoke worthy of that conſtant at- 
tachment which, on all occaſions, 
he manifeſted. I now need not 
depend on report; I ſee ſo many 
charms in you, Madam, that you 
need not fear a rival. Long, added 
I, with fervour, may you be 
happy in each other! I ſhall be 
no leſs happy in the pleaſing reflec- 
tion, that I have contributed to 
your felicity.'—So ſaying, I haſtily 
left the room. 


I had brought my attorney with 


me. I found he had diſpatched 
the 


A. NOW DU an 


the buſineſs, and ſettled every thing 


with the creditors, I then diſ- 
charged what was due for fees, &c. 
and, bidding the gaoler go and ac- 
quaint his priſoner of his freedom, 
and that a carriage waited to con- 
vey. him where he thought proper, 
I ſtepped into another hack, and 
returned home, ſatisfied with my 
adventure, And yet, Heigh-ho! 


happy Louiſa ! 


But I will conquer all the wo- 
man in me. Friendſhip, which is 
of neither ſex, ſhall alone keep 
poſſeſſion of 


Your's, &c. 


ISABELLA CoNWAx. 
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LETTER XXVI. 


Mrs. Sidley to Lady Scudamore. 


LL your well-meant pre- 
cautions were in vain, my 

dear couſin, Ill news flies faſt — 
Hardly had J paid the laſt folemn 
duties to my parent; while yet 
drowned in unaffected tears for his 
loſs, the fatal tidings of my Sidley's 
ruin reached my ears, Stunned 
with ſo ſevere a blow, I continued 
for ſome days in a ſtate bordering 
on ſtupefaction.— When I was able 
to recollect my ſcattered ſenſes, I 
delayed not one moment.. Inſtead 
of 
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of waiting, as you requeſted, till 
you came for me, I collected in 
haſte every thing of value that I 
eould carry with me, and inſtantly 
ſet off for London. A long jour- 
ney it ſeemed ; but though infi- 
nitely fatigued both in body and 
mind, I ſtopped not to refreſh my- 
ſelf, but hurried on to the horrid 


priſon. 


I hardly know how I reached 
the door of his wretched apart- 
ment. The gaoler opened it: I 
ruſhed in—Bat judge, dear coufin, 
what I muſt feel, when I beheld 


female; whoſe eyes were bent 
K 6 down 


my Sidley at the feet of a graceful 
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down to him with tender compla- 
cency! She appeared to me ex- 
tremely handſome. By the height 
and dignity of her form, I inſtantly 
concluded her to be the long- 
dreaded Lady Iſabella : — nor was 
I deceived. — To her I owe my 
Sidley's freedom ; and, would we 
accept further favours, her liberal 
mind would know no bounds to 
her generoſity : but we are already 
too much indebted. Sidley pines 
under a ſenſe of the obligation, 


and, with more ſeverity than I can 


bear, reproaches himſelf for his 
imprudence, — Ah ! could he but 
obtain his own pardon as eaſily as 
(ere he could aſk) mine was grant- 

ed, 


ed, we yet might be reſtored to 
peace; but he is deeply hurt by 
the ingratitude of his pretended 
friends, and his loſs of fortune is a 
ſevere wound to his pride. 


Since I came to town, we have 
been employed in diſpoſing of the 
plate, &c. which I brought with 
me. We live in a retired part of 
the town, No one is made ac- 
quainted with our lodgings but 
our benefactreſs. Notwithſtand- 
ing ſome diſagreeable feelings 
which her preſence, in ſpite of 
my better judgment, excites, I 
muſt do her the juſtice to ſay, ſhe 
has a noble way of thinking, and 

many 
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many amiable qualities. She is re- 
markably ſenſible too, I eſteem 
her, and would love her, if I could; 
nay, ſometimes, when Sidley be- 
haves particularly reſerved to her, 
I fancy I do; for to be regarded 
with coolneſs by him, renders her 
an object of pity. He is grateful 
for her favours, more ſo than ſhe 
wiſhes : ſhe ſays, it is a mark of 
want of friendſhip, where an obli- 
gation is ſo diſagreeably felt: but 
fhe ſhould conſider, that his tem- 
per is hurt at preſent by his cir- 
cumſtances z and even to me, 
though he inſtantly recollects him- 
ſelf, he is ſometimes almoſt peeviſh. 


She 
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She honours us with frequent 
viſits; ſhe ſtrives to diſpel our, or 
rather my Sidley's, melancholy 
(for now he is reſtored to me, I 
ſeem inſenſible of every other miſ- 
fortune) by her agreeable conver- 
fation ; but it has little effect on 
him. She does not ſtop at ſuch 
common inſtances of friendſhip : 
Las ſhe cannot prevail on us to 
receive any more pecuniary favours, 
ſhe, by a number of delicate ſtra- 
tagems, betrays us into acceptance 
of a thouſand little delicacies for 
our table: they are left at our 
houſe, delivered to the cook, 
dreſſed, and brought up, ere we 
know any thing of the matter. 

Sidley 
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Sidley has taxed her with being 


the giver, even chidingly ; but ſhe 


conſtantly denies having the leaft 
knowledge of it.—* But if I did,” 
ſaid ſhe, the other day, thou 
churl, who wilt not ſuffer me to 
enjoy the higheſt pleaſure that 
riches can confer on the poſſeſſor, 
would it be any thing more than 
an a& of common kindneſs, con- 


ſidering Mrs. Sidley's preſent ſitu- 


ation? Go! you deſerve not the 
honour of being a father.” —I co- 
loured exceedingly at this free 
ſpeech. Sidley tenderly folded me 
in his arms, uttering a deep ſigh. 


We have never yet had leiſure 
OO 
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to examine my poor father's will; 
but are to have his attorney here 


to-morrow morning. I judge by 
his laſt affecting words, that what 
little he has left, is wholly ſettled 
on me. But what of that? Freely, 
moſt freely will I give it up.— 
What ſort of a wife muſt that be, 


who would wiſh to be independent 
of her huſband ? 


Adieu, my dear couſin, We 
will, if poſſible, accept your's and 
Sir Benjamin's kind invitation. 
Your letter is juſt delivered to me: 
it has lain ſome time at Belmont. 
Excuſe my ſudden flight from 
thence, and giving you the trouble 


of a fruitleſs journey. 
I am 


210 THE RELAPSE, 

I am ever fincerely your's; nor 
| can I ever doubt the return you 
make to my friendſhip, © I know, 
my dear, much is not in your 
power. Adieu, once more. 


Affectionately your's, 


LovisA SIDLEY: 


LETTER 
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LETTER XV 


The ſame to the ſame. 


Y father's will has been read. 
— After paying his debts, 
the remainder of his eſtate will be 
about a hundred and fifty pounds a 
year, beſides the pretty little cot- 
tage in which he had for ſome 
time refided, and which is fur- 
niſhed with an elegant ſimplicity. 


Belmont, I find, is entirely diſ- 
poſed of, and all its contents, ex- 
cept the library; which my Sidley 
made a point of ſecuring from the 

wreck 
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wreck of his fortune. But a hun- 
dred and fifty pounds a year ſtill 
left! Heavens! a treaſure beyond 
my expectations. A houſe too !— 
What more can we deſire? 1 
ſhall be rich in content, at- leaſt, 
by ſuiting my mind to my circum- 
ſtances, if I can but ſee my Sidley 
reſtored to peace. 


Lady: Bell has been , here this 
morning. She has warmly con- 
gratulated us on the little indepen- 
dency which is ſtill left: but ſhe 
would be much better ſatisfied, 
would we permit her to enlarge it. 
On the contrary, Sidley's pride, or 
perhaps other motives, has ſet him 
already 
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already on thinking of a mortgage, 
to pay off the debt we owe her. 


I ſhall ever a& as he thinks proper 
in thoſe affairs. 


Adieu, my dear Clara, = We 
ſhall, in about a week or ten days, 
ſet off for Buſhy Farm, and will, if 
poſſible, take your ſeat in our way; 
or rather go out of our way to pay 
you our reſpects. — Beſt compli- 
ments to Sir Benjamin,—Excuſe a 
ſhort letter, I am in haſte. 


Affectionately your's, 


LovisA SIDLEY. 
* D ö 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 
| Lady Scudamore to Mrs. Sidley. 


3 joy! my dear couſin.— 
Moderate as your preſent cir- 
eumſtances are, the delivery of your 
huſband from a horrid confine- 
ment, and being freed from debt, 
beſides the ſalutary leſſon which 
adverſity muſt have taught him,— 
all demand my congratulations, 
Your income is but ſmall, to be 
ſure; but experience has a little 
rectied my judgment, and I be- 
gin to fancy that it is poſſible to 
exiſt without a coach and ſix: nay, 
that 


A NOVEL. 215 


that riches and grandeur are not 
| ſuch infallible antidotes for the 
heart-ach as I imagined. 


Heigh-ho! — Your vile affairs 
have quite unhinged me. To be 
ſurrounded with ſuch affluence, and 
yet not to have a guinea at my 
command to aſſiſt a friend! Hor« 
rid! - What do the fellows mean, 
when they fay, upon a certain 
ſtupid occaſion, ** With all my 
worldly goods I thee endow ?” 


You talk like a child, couſin, 
when you cry out, What muſt 
that wife be, who would wiſh to 


be * of her huſband? 
A mighty 
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A mighty pretty ſentiment ! but, 
take my word for it, that woman 
is a fool who enters into the delec- 
table ſtate, without ſeeing her ſet- 
tlement properly figned, ſealed, and 
delivered. Thoſe that truſt to their 
generoſity, truſt to a broken reed, 
I might have ſeen enough of that 
at home, in the caſe of my good 
mother; but my giddy head dreamt 
of nothing but dreſs, equipage, and 
dear London. 


Sir Benjamin has got the gout. 
He, forſooth, expects me to be 
his nyrſe: let him pay me then. 
He ſhould. have excited my grati- 


tude, by granting my requeſt ; 
which 
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which would have put it in my 
power. But I hate the ſubjet. A 
ſtranger has had the honour of do- 
ing that for you, which your friend 
would have gloried in. — Never 
offer to ſay any thing in his de- 
fence, for I think, poſitively, I 
never can forgive him. Kindneſs 
will entice me to diſcharge my 
duty, when neither, independant 
of that, divine nor human laws 
will avail, Though I could not 
be expected to love the old ſoul, 
(cry him mercy) yet he might, by 
a proper conduct, have merited my 
reſpect. I was once in a fair way 
of regarding him as my friend, of 
eſteeming him as ſuch; but he is 

Vol. I. 
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an illiberal animal. No vice fo 
contracts the heart as avarice: it 
is a baleful weed, which poiſons 
every plant of virtue that at- 
tempts to ſpring up in the ſoul. 


There now, Sir Knight, I have 
vented my indignation, and my 
mind will perhaps be more at eaſe: 
though I have other cauſes of vex- 
ation, — To be ſhut up in the 
country with a fick huſband; to 
be peſtered with one's ridiculous 
neighbours; poor Eveling, too, 
ruining himſelf as faſt as he can. 
The gaming-table and the opera- 
girls will ſoon do his buſineſs.— 


How little real delicacy have the 
moſt 
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I haſtened to her. She roſe to meet 


me. *© Where is he? O, Mr.- 
Eveling, where are the cold remains: 


of my Sidley ?“ How her figure 
ſtruck me! She held her handker- 


chief in her hand, her fine eyes 


were raiſed to heaven, her face 
pale as death.—“ I have loſt him, 
Mr. Eveling,” cried ſne; “ all I 
held dear on earth. My Sidley is 
dead and cold. I ſhall never more 
hear his charming voice, never 
more behold his looks of cordial 
love. O thou world!” continued 
ſhe, © how ſhall I now ſupport the 
weight of my miſerable exiſtence ? 
— My Sidley! my huſband ! beſt 
beloved of men! I have loſt thee 
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for ever !'—She burſt into a flood 
of tears. At laſt, wiping off the 
pearly drops, ſhe turned to me, 
with a more compoſed air, © Yes, 
I will ſee thee once again: I will 
gaze upon that dear face, before it 
is for ever hid from my eyes,” 


I led her, in ſilence, to the 
apartment where they had placed 
his coffin, As we advanced, her 
whole frame was agitated. She 
diſengaged herſelf from me, and 
haſtily advanced towards it, — 
Poor Sidley ! — How awful is the 
fight of death !-—What a change 
appeared in his late animated coun- 
tenance ! — She ſtood looking on 
him, 
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him, her hands claſped in each 
other, and appeared like a ſtatue, 
the ſtatue of deſpair. At laſt ſhe 
ſtooped down. She repeatedly 
kiſſed his cold lips, ſhe bathed his 
face with her tears, but uttered 
not one ſingle complaint; then 
heaving a deep ſigh, © farewel, my 
firſt, my laſt, my only love, fare- 
wel for ever.” — She turned and 
gave me her hand, with ſuch an 
air of anguiſh, yet with a dignity 
in her grief, that made her appear 
ſomething more than human. — 
« Lead me, Sir,” ſaid ſhe; © let me 
go and ſeek conſolation where a- 
lone it is to be found.“ —I con- 
ducted her to the door of her 
12 


apartment. 
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apartment. May Heaven ſupport 


her! 


I returned to my beloved Clara, 
who ſtood almoſt as much in need 
of conſolation; for never women 
better loved each other. They 
have been friends from childhood, 
and, I hope, will now end their 
days together; for I do not believe 
that ever Louiſa will be prevailed 
on to make a ſecond choice. 


I. know not yet the fate of that 
wretched creature Iſabella : but, 
ſooner or later, I doubt not, ſhe 
will meet the fate ſhe merits.— 
If you- can gain any intelligence- 


EC of 


* 


of her, be ſo obliging as to let me 
know. | | 


I am, dear Sir, 


Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


EvELING, 


7.4.02 4 


